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INTRODUCTION.

— O

Tuis work was begun in 1865, continued as leisure
served till 1877, and then privately printed for com-
munication to a few friends. Any readers who may
reach the last pages will find that it was intended
only for posthumous publication ; and till the end
of 1884 no other was contemplated. I mention this
because, had it been otherwise, it might have been
somewhat differently written. But publication in
the 85th year of a man’s life comes rather near to
posthumous publication ; and, after a little revision,
I have not found much difficulty in consenting to

its present appearance.

BouRNEMOUTH : March, 188b.
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CHAPTER L

BIRTH AND PARENTAGE.

WHEN a man’s life is written it is expected that
something should be said of his birth and parentage,
however little there may be to say in which any
one but himself and his family can take an interest.

I was born at Bishop-Middleham, in the county of
Durham, on October 18, 1800. It would have been
pleasant to me to have been high-born. Pleasantness
to the imagination, however, seems to be in these
days (perhaps in other days too) almost the only
advantage of high-birth taken in itself and by itself.
For if by any accident it is stripped of the wealth
and the rich or powerful connections with which
it is commonly attended, it seems to do nothing for
a man’s worldly advancement, and often indeed to be
lost sight of.

It would have been pleasant to me also to have
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Thir John, my great-uncle, had a house in
Durham, I recollect him well ; for his latter years
were pueeesd in my father’s house, as my father’s early
yoita hiwl been in his. He was the leanest man I
sver mivwe, rmall in the bone and rather tall, the spare
alinnha enling in gouty ankles, with a refined, blood-
lbea, mengte countenance, in which self-sufficiency
wita i mue degree tempered by self-respect. He
wita ¥tk winl rupereilious, but there was an ease and
tjuais in hiw deportent which gave him an air
(o istinetivm vuther than pretension. I suppose he
it linve il some elaims to be considered literary,
fi thaws wan in oy father's library, and there ought
to be fn wmine (though 1 cannot find it), a quarto
volute of pootry, by o Mr. Percival, dedicated to
him ; wud those of my books in which his name is
written are rather beyond the range of ordinary
reading. The manners which prevailed when his
were formed, had made ceremony a second nature to
him, and he treated us children with the same formal
politeness as our elders ; and his compliments gained
in length and slowness from a distressing impediment
in his speech. He was a man of some acuteness and
ability (which were of no use to him) ; he was brought
up to no profession, made no money, and allowed
almost everything he had to melt away from him.
Being childless himself, he gave his nephews to
understand that there would be a good provision for
them all at his death, and when it took place the
provision proved very scanty indeed.
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In the meantime the three boys were sent to a
grammar school at Witton-le-Wear, whence the two
elder went to Trinity College, Cambridge. My father,
the youngest, had had bad health, through which
the sight of one eye was lost and that of the other
impaired, and he was kept at home with his uncle,
who could not be brought to any decision as to what
was to be done with him.

At about twenty-three years of age, however,
circumstances led him to take a decision for himself.
He fell in love with Eleanor Ashworth, the daughter
of an ironmonger in Durham. Idonot know whether
provincial tradesmen were more frequently well edu-
cated in those days than in these, or whether this
ironmonger was exceptional. I have no reason to
think that his birth was above his station, not having
heard anything about it ; but I believe he was a man
of some education ; for I recollect to have scen when
a boy a literary correspondence extending over many
years between him and an eminent man of that
time, Dunning (afterwards Lord Ashburton); and his
house was the resort of such scholars and men of
literary tastes as a cathedral town may be supposed
to bring together.

The little I know of my mother (who died whilst
I was an infant) is derived from some lectters of
hers which have come into my hands, for after her
death my father could seldom bear to mention her
name. I have been told by others that she was not
pretty, but that in her looks as well as in her ways
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whatever your prejudices may be, you certainly ought
to prize more than one which has been torn into ten
thousand pieces.’

She probably came to a decision in the following
year ; and my father, having then to look about for
the means of marrying and maintaining a family, put
himself in pupilage for a year to one of the foremost
farmers of those days, and then took a farm at
Bishop-Middleham (a few miles from Durham),
whence, on April 23, 1797, my mother writes to a
gister-in-law to announce her arrival, after having
been married that morning. There are two letters
from the same place,—‘the sweetest place under the
sun, or above it either,’—in the latter of which, dated
QOctober 18, 1797, she writes to her brother,—¢ Since
the 23rd April, there has been a charm spread over
the whole of my existence which I might in vain
attempt to describe.’

But before I pass to her married life, I will tran-
scribe a letter in a lighter vein, which, though not
dated, must belong to the period of her girlhood.

‘You play the termagant so prettily, that I verily
believe you have had a lesson from Nature ; and if
all ker scholars were not adepts, I should give her
great credit for your proficiency. But all the actors
of the old school were equally correct and particularly
remarkable for that inimitable chastity of expression
of which you have given so finished a specimen.
And so you would have me live and die at Newcastle !
leave my country and my friends to—sit, as Miss
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becomes pain, but pain never becomes pleasure. Not
that I have expressed myself very philosophically,
but never mind that . . . . One firm article of my
belief is, that the great Author of all good never
created pain, and that it is some unaccountable neces-
sity of Nature that will be explained to us hereafter.
What a strange letter this is! I am half inclined to
burn it. If I send it, you must remember that I never
mean to be gay on serious subjects, and that if I
express myself at all equivocally, it is-without the
consent either of my judgment or feelings.’

During the short term of their married life my
father and mother seem to have been seldom sepa-
rated ; but once, in 1798, my father rode up to
London, and some letters which then passed between
them still exist. They are expressive of devoted
attachment on the part of both, and portions of them
are curious as exemplifying the enthusiasm on one
side and the hostility on others which was then
felt for Godwin, author of ¢ Political Justice,’” ¢ Caleb
Williams,” &c., and his wife Mary (born Wollstone-
ciaft), authoress of ‘The Rights of Women’ and
¢ Letters from Norway,’ who had then lately died,
after giving birth to another Mary (afterwards married
to Percy Bysshe Shelley). My mother writes (May
27, 1798) :—

‘I am mistaking B. more and more every day.
I spoke of him yesterday as the disciple of Godwin ;
and to my utter astonishment Godwin seems to be
the object of his thorough contempt. Miss A. is mild

VOL. 1. C
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and tender in comparison. Yesterday afternoon I
was observing to him that I had never heard him
speak of Godwin and Mary, and asked what he
thought of their last publications. He said he had
never read them, but understood that the memoir
was a pitiful piece of biography. Peggy and I were
speechless,—both, I believe, from unutterable vexa-
tion. However we soon recovered, and attacked B.
less temperately, perhaps, than became the sober voice
of candid criticism. But, upon my word, Moyse’s
criticism on Hartley was little less provoking. He
gave us several little paltry hearsay anecdotes of G.,
such as his calling his wife “the other party,” his
observation on her declaring in his arms that she was
in heaven, &c., which certainly, abstracted from the
overpowering evidence of all his writings, and above
all of the simple narrative of his own feelings and
conduct towards Mary, must excite the idea of that
priggishness, coldness and pedantry which B. con-
ceives to be the leading features of his character.
But that man who can call the lover, husband, and
biographer of Mary a cold-hearted pedant, must be
himself an impenetrable stone. And B. has read the
memoirs without retracting,—without indeed ever
mentioning the subject to Peggy or me,—and as I
saw he could read it without feeling a momentary
inspiration of the candour and feeling it exhibits, I
have done with him. He is indulging himself in
visions of fame and celebrity which will never be
realisel. lle says he had rather be eminently bad
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than not eminent at all. I did not hear him say it,
but Peggy did. What a monstrous offspring of
vanity such an idea is! What other embryoes of
deformity he may be hatching besides, God only
knows.’

And in a subsequent letter (June 1, 1798) she
recurs to the subject.

¢ So you really have seen Godwin and had little
Mary in your arms ! the only offspring of a union
that will certainly be matchless in the present genera-
tion. Poor Godwin ! what a melancholy tinge must
all its infant sportiveness assume in his eyes! Fenwick
has been reading Mary'’s letters to Imlay, and he says
if he had 150 wives and were in love with 150 more,
he must still be in love with ker. . . . If you do
not remember every word you hear Godwin utter,
woe be to you !’

I believe my father’s ride of between two and three
hundred miles to London was chiefly with a view to
make Godwin’s acquaintance. He was then supposed
by a large party in the country to be a political
philosopher who had achieved imperishable renown.
His two large volumes sleep on my shelves, and
written in the fly-leaf in the hand of one of my uncles
is, ¢ Hoc nescire nefas.” If so, the last two have been
nefarious generations. This fast fading of literary
celebrities would be melancholy, were it not that
transitory admirations give birth to permanent results
and he who strongly affects his own generation must,

c2
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through it, affect those that follow, though his work
and his name be forgotten.

Of my mother nothing remains to be said, for I
was cut off from the knowledge of her by her early
death. And as there is but one more of her letters
left, so much of it as is characteristic shall take its
place here. It is addressed to the lady who twenty
years later became my father’s second wife :—

¢ My dear Miss Mills,— . . . Itisscarcely possible
that you could ever come inconveniently to us, even
though we knew nothing of your intention, and you
might perhaps often come much more conveniently
to yourself without the delay of writing. As I now
sit by my own fireside from one century to another
[the letter is dated in the first month of the new
century, January 10, 1800], I am more desirous
than ever to render it as acceptable as possible to
those I love, that I may not degenerate into a mere
cricket and fatigue George's delicate ear with my
monotonous notes. I wish you had seen Mrs. Turner.
I have seldom seen a mind so masculine joined to
manners 80 pleasing, I will not say feminine ; for her
manners, like her opinions, are exclusively her own,
and would disdain to fashion themselves in the same
mould that has served the purpose of thousands before
her. Yet she is free from all whimsical singularity ;
and when ghe does differ from the rest of her species,
it almost uniformly seems to proceed from that most
interesting of all sources, originality of thought. She is
also completely free from parade or ostentation of any
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kind, and never seems to think herself at all above the
level of human nature. Yet I do not think she has
the best opinion of human nature ; but her minute
acquaintance with it seems to have rendered her
invulnerable to surprise, and the strangest vagary
that could enter into the mind of man would be to
her very much a thing of course. Why this character,
with all its excellences and superiority, has excited
in me admiration rather than affection, I do not
yet venture to determine ; because I am afraid the
cause rested solely in me, and I feel rather inclined to
. sneak off from the investigation of it. Certain it is
that if in one hour I wasled to respect the moderation
which taught her to censure without acrimony, in the
next I was chilled by the coolness which allowed her
to praise without enthusiasm. But I have not time
to add more.
¢ Very affectionately yours,
‘E. TAYLOR.

The sentence she added last is an echo, which no
one can mistake, of the Johnsonian cadence ; and I
believe she had seen Dr. Johnson in her childhood.
He had drunk tea (some two dozen cups) with her
mother; on which great occasion her aunt had
incurred everlasting ignominy by leaving the doctor
and going to a dance.
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CHAPTER IL

BOYHOOD.
ANNo Dowm. 1800-21. Awnwo ZFEr. 1-21.

As I have said, it was whilst I was an infant in arms
that my mother died. My father, who had by that
time removed to St. Helens Auckland, in the same
county, where he had taken another farm, pursued
his farming operations on a large scale and with more
or less activity for about 18 years (¢.e. so long as
times were prosperous), dividing his time between
business and literature.

I have said little of my father hitherto, and it is
time that I should give some account of him. If I
have any difficulty in doing so, it is the reverse of
that which I have met with in the case of my mother.
Her I never knew. Of him my knowledge is so in-
ward and accustomed as hardly to lend itself to an
objective view ; for of course it crept upon me in-
sensibly, growing with my growth, and the image
of him was never at any one moment presented to
me in its totality as something fresh and new : and
there is the farther difficulty, that were I to describe
him in general terms I should seem to be simply re-
producing the model virtuous man of a fiction, whois
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proverbially uninteresting : I should describe him as
good, just, generous, true, affectionate, pure-hearted :
and when I attempt to individualise, I find nothing
to say except that he was habitually, though not
invariably, grave and reserved ; that his abilities,
though not pre-eminent in any single kind, were
remarkable for the many kinds in which they ex-
celled, and, taken along with his unceasing industry,
if he had had as much love of distinction as of know-
ledge, would probably have made him eminent in his
day and generation.

But he had no love of distinction; rather, I think,
a preterence for obscurity and retirement ; and this
prevailed so far as to withdraw him from society as
well as from publicity ; and as, for the last thirty
years of his life, his wife was the only inmate of his
house, and he had no daughter and only one surviv-
ing son, he lived too exclusively with his books, and
his relations with his fellow-creatures were more
limited than is desirable for any man. I may add
that he did not read mankind with either the same
interest or the same discernment with which he read
books. He was open-handed and unsuspicious, and
had there not been a more penetrating judgment
within reach to restrain him, he would probably have
lent and lost and given away everything that be-
longed to him. He had a lively appreciation of wit,
without having any of his own ; and though some-
what taciturn and not brilliant in conversation, he
was able and effective when he did take a part in it,
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in the list of my friends. He concluded with an in.
vitation to his place in Hertfordshire, which I told himn
I should be delighted to accept when leisure served,
and a request that when I wrote to you I would con-
vey to you the expression of his respect and regard
in the strongest language that I could find. He
seems to have about the same impression of the
depth of your learning and the extent of your in-
formation that the student had of that of Dr. Faustus,
when he came to learn from him—

‘What was and is in heaven and earth
From chaos and creation’s birth ; —

and I daresay he is persuaded that I have learned
nothing less from you, and that I am to turn out a
very agreeable and instructive acquaintance accord-
ingly. When he finds the buckets coming up empty,
I shall have great difficulty in explaining how it
comes that my father's son is not acquainted with
everything that was and is.’ -

In my father’s youth I believe his animal spirits
ran high, and it may have been easy for him to make
friends ; but there must have been something very
congenial to him in Sir J. Sebright, to have brought
out on short notice the powers of pleasing thus indi-
cated. For after my mother’s death adeep and some-
what severe melancholy took possession of him, and
I do not think that he was ever again happy till his
second marriage, when he was nearly forty-seven
years of age.
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me take a year of it on trial ; after which, if I were
minded to pursue it, I might.

Accordingly, I was entered in April, 1814, being
then 13} years of age, as a midshipman on board the
Elephant (74), Captain Austin (possibly the same
officer who is now (1865) Admiral of the Fleet, and
if so, I should like to see him again, for I admired
him in 1814). My father, on returning to the Inn
at Portsmouth after having left me on board the
Elephant, took up a pocket edition of the ¢ Sylve ’ of
Statius which he had brought with him, and very
strangely came upon this passage :—

Grande tuo rarumque damus, Neptune, profando
Depositum. Juvenis dubise committitur alno
Metius, atque anims partem super @quora nostrs
Majorem transferre parat. Proferte benigna
Sidera, et antenns gemino considite cornu,
(Ebalii fratres : vobis pontusque, polusque
T.uceat : Iliace longe nimbosa sororis
Astra fugate, precor, totoque excludite ceelo.!

Lib. 3, 2, 5.

He noted the date and the circumstances in the
margin of the volume, and added ¢ Sortes Virgilianse !’
The Elephant was paid off in a fortnight, and I was
transferred to a troopship, in which I made a voyage

1 Neptune, to thee and to thy depths we give
A precious trust, the life wherein we live.
Metius, our boy, embarks, and, dubious, we
Send of our soul the better half to sea.
(Ebalian brothers, on each yard-arm sit ;
By beams of yours let sea and sky be lit ;
And from Heaven’s whole circumference chase afar
Your cloudy Trojan sister’s stormy star.
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who was about to join another ship, took the oppor-
tunity of stealing my dirk, my books, and some of
my linen, which I afterwards recovered) ; the food
was nothing but hard biscuits, sometimes maggoty,
and salt beef or salt pork; four hours of the night
as well as of the day were to be spent on the quarter-
deck in all weathers; and before the year of trial
was out, I was so ill that I was unable to walk.
Luckily, at this time, my ship arrived in English
waters ; and as the war had then come to an end,
I bhad no difficulty (or ought to have had none, for
my indebted Captain threw some needless ones in my
way) in obtaining my discharge from the navy. It
is dated December 5, 1814, and gives me a good
character.

I returned home and remained there for about
two years; but I do not remember that my father
resumed in any methodical way the task of teaching
me, though no doubt he guided and supervised my
studies ; and thus I regard myself as, after my
thirteenth year, in a great measure self educated ;
with the advantage, however, of a good library, and
a house in which literature and knowledge were con-
sidered, along with the domestic virtues and affections,
all that it was worth while to live for.

It was a house in which the face of a stranger
was rarely seen and diversions were almost unknown.
The clergyman of the parish was the only neighbour
who had any pretensions to be an educated man ; and
his pretensions must have been of a humble order,
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a good deal of my time away in the houses of the
farm servants and in the stables; and, indeed, my
favourite place for reading was nestling amongst the
hay in the hay-loft.

An intelligent boy, however, will not be the
worse for some intercourse with the peasants of the
north of England. Their language has (or had then)
much of the force and significance which is found in
that of the Scotch peasantry as given in Sir W,
Scott’s novels. ‘Is that ye ?’ I recollect one man
saying, and the other answering, ¢ Ay, a’ that’s left
o’ me. I'm just an auld “has been.”’ Such forms
of speech were probably traditional or current, and
not the invention of those from whom I heard them ;
but they belong to a superior race. ‘I've forgotten
mair na’ he ever knew ’ is another that I recollect, as
the form in which one of my father’s farm-servants
asserted his superiority to another. ‘He has not
only mair lair’ (lore, learning) ‘than another man,
but he has a gift wi't,” was the same man’s panegyric
of my father. ‘What ! are ye there, Molly ?’ I
heard a man say once to a very old woman whom
he had prebably not met for a long time, and she
answered—* Aye, I think God Almighty’s forgotten
me.” They were a people whom it was not unprofit-
able to mix with and talk to ; though it was from
idleness, and not for profit, that I did it.

Once a year a breeze and a sunbeam penetrated
into these recesses. My father had had a friend (a
relation, I believe, though a distant one) of the name
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lodgings in London (where I had scarcely a friend
or acquaintance) till 1820, when I was sent to the
head-quarters of the Windward and Leeward Island
Command at Barbadoes ; and after a few months of
service there, the absorption of the Department to
which I belonged being accomplished, I lost my em-
ployment and went home.



CHAPTER 1II.

EARLY MANHOOD AT WITTON-LE-WEAR—INFLUENCE OF MY STEP-
MOTHER, OF MISS FENWICK, AND OF SOUTHEY—FIRST APPEAR-
ANCE IN PRINT.

ANNo Dom, 1821-23. ANNo Zr. 21-23.

SHORTLY before I had gone abroad, my father, then
46 years old, had married (November 14, 1818) a lady
of about the same age, to whom he had long been
attached, and had removed from St. Helen’s Auckland
to a small house near the east coast, about half way
between Newcastle and Sunderland ; whence again,
in about a year, he removed to Witton-le-Wear, the
village where he had been at school ; and there he
remained till his death, thirty-two years afterwards.

It has been my fortune throughout life to be
connected, by relationship, marriage, and friendship,
with remarkable women. I suppose my stepmother
had faults like other people, but I never could find
out what they were. She was gentle and affectionate,
and yet firm and strong ; deeply religious and wholly
unworldly ; she was—

true as Truth’s simplicity,
And simple as the infancy of Truth—
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turbable temper and religious acquiescence, which
gave her a sort of even contentment under all other
circumstances of life, did not save her from anxiety
as to this. It was not, therefore. any buoyancy or
sprightliness of animal spirits in her, but rather wit
and the easy and lively action of a strong intellect,
at once acute, direct and simple, together with ardent
affections. never expressed but never to be doubted,

which gave some warmth and animation even to
Witton Hall.

Nevertheless, my health, not at any time vigorous
or comfortable, sutfered from the want of active
employment and the monotony of life. 1 read with
some diligence but with little appetite. 1 desired to

investigations, and I did not tind that etymelogical reasoning brought
any more uniform results from different passages than popular readings,
except, I think, in the various cases of aidv and its derivatives, translated
¢¢ ¢cternity and eternal,” ** for everand ever,”” X¢.  Now the Greek word
was by no means ever certainly used for our metaphysical use of ¢ eter-
nal ;” it is more properly **time " or ** life,”” as has often been obeerved.
Homer uses it for a man'’s life, and at 1liad 4478 for a short life; so
that ciov so frequently rendered °*eternity ” does not necessarily
include a long time even. I do nut pretend to be competent to
enter into all the niceties which this subject invulves, but I mention
this one as most frequently occurring to show the uncertainty and in
my mind the impropriety of dogmatical inferences on such subjects,
especially when those inferences would tend to subvert our ideas of
the divine justice or benevolence deducible from far more certain
sources. We cannot arrive at mathomatical demonstration on these
subjects, and must thercfore acquiesce in difficulties to be solved only
by adhering to the greater probabilities ; and oven if investigation
were to convince you that eternal punishments were reserved (in the
metaphysical sense of the expression) for the wicked, acconding to the
Scriptures, it would resolve itself into the question of the origin of
evil, which, however it puzzles us to render compatible with the
omnipotence of the Deity, cannot annihilate the evidence for immeasur-
ahble benevolence und immeasnrable power.’
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our opinions want toleration and liberality ; and in
the domestic life we are, generally speaking, too much
intruded on to find opportunity for solitude. I have
ever found it 80 ; I never yet have been able to read,
write, or reflect but with a divided attention ; and
frequently the pains of disturbance, the efforts to
repel it, seize upon that little portion of attention I
might make my own, and so I lose all.’

At Witton neither she nor I had wuch of inter-
ruption to repel. I read, therefore, some hours every
day ; but except the popular novels and poetry of the
time—=Scott’s, Byron’s, Moore’s, Campbell’s—all that
I read I read slowly, languidly, and with effort. Two
daily walks of an hour each were performed—also
as a task. I recollect that I used to have a sort of
spring of joy for a moment when I looked at my
watch and found it to be an hour or so later than I
had supposed it to be—so heavily did time go with
me. But when evening came I had some compensa-
tion for the tedium of the day. With me, as with
many nervous young persons, evening brought,
not exactly high spirits, but an excitement which
was better. So after my father and stepmother had
gone to bed at ten o’clock, I sat up late, sometimes
in meditation, sometimes writing verses, sometimes
simply abandoning myself to the pleasure of exist-
ence.  Though I drank nothing but tea, there was a
sort of inebriety in the nocturnal state which was no
doubt exhausting, and charged the days that followed
with the nervous expenditure of the nights. But I
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my stepmother, in her degree, loved it also. They
were absent for about three weeks. Now, to me, in
those days, and indeed in later days also, there was
something exciting in the sense of solitude— an abso-
lute inspiration in an empty house. Generally, as
I have said, my inebrieties were nocturnal only, and
the day paid the penalty of the night’s excess. But
for these never-to-be-forgotten three weeks, all penal-
ties were postponed, if not remitted ; the lark took
up the song from the nightingale, and my delights
were prolonged, without distinction of night or day,
and with the intermission of but three or four hours
of sleep begun after three in the morning.

It was midsummer weather The house was
dark and gloomy, an old square ivy-covered border
tower with walls so thick that light and sunshine
had their own difficulties. I remember that a sprig
of ivy had worked its way inwards and was sprouting
in a corner of the drawing-room ; and writing in
after years, when my father and stepmother had been
from home, and had gone back to ‘what they call
their nest,’ I said it reminded me of Wordsworth’s—

forsaken bird’'s nest filled with snow
Left in a bush of leafless eglantine.

But the situation was picturesque, near the top of a
steep hill which rose for about half a mile from the
valley of the Wear. The river was crossed by a
bridge necarly opposite ; its farther bank was steep
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which charmed me was (though better executed) not
of a higher order than that which I wrote myself.

Oh many are the poets that are sown

By Nature ; men endowed with highest gifts,
The vision and the faculty divine,

Yet wanting the accomplishment of verse.

If many are these (of which I do not feel any positive
assurance), certainly, in our days, many more are
they who are poets by nature and temperament, and
possessed also of the accomplishment of verse, but
wanting in the highest gifts, ‘the vision and the
faculty divine.’ They are true poets so far forth ;
and some of them have their just and appropriate
reward in popularity.

It was in the earliest of my years at Witton,
1822, that I first saw myself in print. In those
days the ‘ Edinburgh ’ and * Quarterly ’ Reviews stood
supreme as the literary and political organs, each of
its own party in the State. They were great powers,
not yet hustled by the swarm of other journals which
in no long time after came trooping up to take their
part in the leading of the Bear. I think the ¢ West-
minster Review’ was the only other quarterly journal
in existence ; and whatever it may have been in point
of ability, it could pretend to no rivalry with the
other two in the ‘pride of place.” Of the two editors,
Jeffrey and Gifford, Jeffrey, with the aid of Sydney
Smith and Brougham, had achieved the higher
reputation for brilliancy and wit; but Gifford’s
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Coder 1d3s rertmen | had a0 far gained in
srengih. thar wnkin 3 vesr sfer this d@ad of mine
7 the - @Quarteriv Review ™ she had come to the con-
< usion thar I might te safelr sent 10 London 1o seek
wwy fortunes as an advertarer in Lrarature ; and my
fuzher adopted ber view.

$he had had a powerful ccadjurix.  For in these
yeurs were the beminnings of an inflvence founded
parily on personal admiration—at least aided by it—
which lasted in direct action through the greater
part of life, and in its ultimate resulus, if not defeated
by the adverse elements and powers. ought to reach
beyond this horizon. My stepmother had a dear
friend and cousin. at that time about forty years of
agre, by name Isabella Fenwick. Her face might have
lexn callel handsome. but that it was too noble and
distinguished to be disposed of by that appellative.
Her manners, her voice, and evervthing about her,
harmonised with her face, and her whole effect was
simple and great, and at the same time distinctly
individual. My father says of her in one of his
letters ¢ ¢ All the noblenesses are so obvious, and
yet there is so much single-heartedness withal, that
one is sure all that is on the surface is also worked
into the substance of the character.’

I was then, and have been always, peculiarly
mmenable to manners and looks. Miss Fenwick was
too fur removed from me by age, and too far above
me in nature and character, for me to be in love with
her. My admiration was wholly unamorous, but it
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portion of her life when the disposal of her income
was within my knowledge) several hundreds a year
in bounties and charities. ‘A more generous and a
tenderer heart I never knew,” says Mrs. H. N. Cole-
ridge! in a letter to Aubrey de Vere ; and so say L
Nor was it by money merely or by money most
that her sympathy with misfortune made itself felt.
Her spirits were easily depressed, and by such de-
pression some persons are disabled for consolatory
offices. It was not so with Miss Fenwick. She said
of herself that she was at home in the house of
mourning ; and no words could express her more
truly.

There is a good deal of her mind in my writings.
I wish there were more ; and I wish that she had left
her thoughts behind her in writings of her own. I
think that during some portion of her life she had

! Life and Letters of Mrs. H. N. Coleridge, vol. ii. p. 63.
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And when thy boughs were fallen into the sere,
The yellow leaf, decay would only more endear.

Three studious years—but not from books alone
The harvest of those years was gathered in ;
For living minds were there to which my own
Did in its aspirations then begin,
As was its right by birth, to be akin;
The just, the generous, the unworldly wise
(Sole agonist infallible to win),
The steady and the strong, I learnt to prize,
And would have been the like if wishes might suffice,

And with the wish some weakness past away,
And vanities withal that spread their lure
For an unsettled nature in that day
Of danger when the soul is immature
And yet the wit is forward : these their cure
Found in communion with the minds I name;
And there was one beside of heart as pure
The force of whose commanding spirit came
In aid of their old drifts,—new, sudden, yet the same.

In all things noble, even in her faults,
For power and dignity went thro’ them all,
That rare humility which most exalts
Was hers—the fear the highest have to fall
Below their own conceptions : I recall
That first impression and the change it wrought
Upon me, and find something to appal
And something to rejoice the heart,—the thought
How much it did effect, how far, far more it ought.

Superior to the world she stood apart
By nature, not from pride; although of earth
The earthy had no portion in her heart ;
All vanities to which the world gives birth
‘Were aliens there ; she u<ed them for her mirth
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If sprung from folly, and if baser born,
Asserted the supremacy of worth
‘With a strong passion and a perfect scorn
‘Which made all human vice seem wretched and forlorn.

This was no idealisation. These were the facts
of the case.
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CHAPTER 1IV.

LONDON ON A VENTURE—APPOINTMENT IN THE COLONIAL OFFICE
AND EARLY OPERATIONS THERE.

AnNo Dowm. 1823—24, &o. ANNo Zr. 23, 24, &c.

Ox the 18th of October I completed my twenty-third
year, and before that day I left home, contentedly but
with not much of the animation of hope, to seek my
fortunes. My stepmother wrote to me on the 15th :—

¢ After all the chatterings, the jestings, the preach-
ings, and the varieties of conversations that we have
held for two years past, you may expect some con-
tinuations of each variety now and then per post when
you are settled in London ; and I shall hope for reply
occasionally also, in some of the crammed sheets that
you have to write with all your adventures. . . .
You will imagine with how much additional interest
Old Jackey [this was the postman] will be watched
for on the winter evenings here now. I sometimes
fear these evenings will want subject of interesting
employment for your father, unless he can suit him-
gelf in some kind of authorship. Dr. Holland suggests
a subject [the Thirty Years’ War] in a letter I here
enclose. You will perhaps anticipate your father’s
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have gradged any little specks of mud that might
light upon him.!

A great encouragement no doubt it was to me—
this sccond appearance in print immediately on my
arrival in London ; and it may possibly have contri-
buted more or less towards a greater success which
wiw to come in less than three months. In the
menntime 1 had undertaken to edit the ‘London
Muguzine,' then, if I recollect right, lately set on
foot, for which T had written two articles on ¢ Recent
Pootienl Plaginrisms and Imitations.” I have looked
over them now and am amazed at the display of
peling and erudition which I know that I never
pounemnen|--~(ircok, Latin, French, Ttalian, Spanish, and
Gernn,  With one or two of these languages I had
# fulr fanilineity ; as to some others, what I may have
rend | could only have spelt out with a dictionary ;
#inl yot [ nssumed to appear perfectly at my ease in
them—translated Spanish and German ballads, and
(quoted from Lucan, Claudian, Lucius Varus, Silius
Itnlicus, Statius, Aulus Gellius, Lucretius, Valerius
I'lnceus, Justin, Tibullus,—scarcely one of which
nuthors I had ever read, and quoted for the most
part aptly enough. I have no recollection of the
manner in which I managed to put these wares in
my window ; but I have little doubt that as regards
the Greek and Latin authors I must have had by me

! Note, August 16, 1876. Lord Russell tells me the article had
boen very useful to him by showing him that it was not to poetry but
to politics that he was to devote himself.
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my father’s marked copies with his marginal notes.
But my journalising projects and operations were
soon to cease.

Of two or three literary men to whom I had
brought introductions, one was Dr. Holland (after-
wards Sir Henry). He held an eminent position in
his profession and in the literary world, and was in
friendly relations with the leading men of all political
parties. I had breakfasted with him once or twice
after my arrival in London-in October, and on the 10th
of January he informed me, to my infinite surprise,
that he had been in communication with the Under
Secretary of State for the Colonial Department, and
that, ¢ if my engagements would allow of it,’ it was
proposed that I should be appointed to a clerkship in
that office with a salary of 350l at once, which it
was expected would shortly be increased to 600L
—the increase did in.fact take place within twelve
months—and which would ultimately rise to 900..!
It was abundantly plain to me that ‘ my engagements
would allow of it.” I could not imagine how it had
happened that Dr. Holland, who had not seen me, I
think, above two or three times, had been induced to
make me his nominee, when asked to recommend a
fit person for the office in question. Some relatives
of his were old friends of my father’s, and on their

! In point of fact, the prospects thrown open to me did not stop
even here ; for, in the course of years, the office of Under Secretary of
State, with 2,000l. a year, was offered to me, though for recasons
which will be stated in their place I did not accept it,
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Some time in the first decade of my service a
nobleman was Governor of an important Colony.
From the commencement of his administration I
had strongly disapproved his policy and course of
proceeding, and at length I urged upon the Secretary
of State (not Lord Bathurst, but one of his early
successors) that it was necessary that he should be
recalled. My urgency was in vain ; the Secretary of
State was not prepared for such strong measures.
Nowise discouraged by his reluctance, I proceeded
to draw up an elaborate and voluminous despatch
recapitulating the Governor’s errors and misdoings
from the commencement of his administration, and
ending with his recall. The Secretary of State gave
way, the despatch was signed, and the Governor
came home accordingly.

I dare say there were faults enough of tone in
this despatch,! as in my other proceedings of a like
character ; but I believe that substantially I was in
the right ; and there was this to be said for a strong
excrcise of authority in those days and on the ques-
tion with which I was chiefly occupied—that it was
the great question of the melioration, leading to the
abolition, of slavery, and that the Governors of the
slave colonies were almost all of them identified in
feeling and opinion with the slave-owners, and con-
stituted to a great extent ¢ His Majesty’s opposition’
in that portion of his dominions.

' I have now procured a copy of the despatch and I do not find the
faults in it which I had expected to find.
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My exercise of authority, singular and anomalous
as it was, would perhaps have been still more
uncontrolled, had it not been that at this time, and
for many years afterwards, my manners were against
me.

Whether from nature or from the silence in which
I had lived up to this time, I was unusually taciturn.
It was not easy to me to say anything ; and if a man
has nothing to say naturally, and finds something to
say with much effort and difficulty, he can scarcely
have what is called a natural manner. Mine was,
with strangers or men with whom I was not intimate,
far from natural, I believe, and anything but easy.
I had a quick social sensitiveness ; by which I do not
mean that I was apt to be hurt or to take offence,
but that I was keenly alive to the minuter phenomena
and effects of social intercourse. This over-quick
consciousness of what is passing in the minds and
- what impressions are made on the feelings of those
with whom we are holding intercourse is fatal to
ease and simplicity of manner. It is necessarily
accompanied by a continual consciousness of one’s
own effect upon them ; and this, with no more than
an average share of vanity, or even with less than an
average share, will often be enough to produce a
disturbed and affected manner. 1 was quite aware
of the defect ; few people, I think, had a better taste
in manner than myself; no one admired simplicity
of manner more than I did, or desired more to be
possessed of it; but the very importance which I
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attached to it made it all the more unattainable.
Nothing but time and the conversancy with society
which brings indifference or a sufficiently light social
sensibility, could place it within my reach.

I think, too, that there was something at work
worse than what I have described ; a certain amount
of plebeian pride and jealousy of social distinctions.
The manners of a gentleman should be liberal, not
only in avoiding to assert social superiority of his
own, but in recognising that of others. In measuring
his distances he should give the benefit of a doubt to
familiarity with those below him in rank and to form
with those above him ; and if he be independent in his
feelings and make no more of social superiorities than
they are worth, he will naturally doso,—at least if he
have a natural kindness and desire to please. I missed
my way very much in these matters. In my utter
ignorance of socicty and of relative social positions,
I was afraid of seeming to defer too much to rank and
station, and affected not to recognise them at all.
Lord Bathurst combined all sorts of titles to be treated
with deference,—office, rank, age, manners, and
talents ; and I had a very genuvine admiration and
respect for him, and would have expressed it by a
duly deferential manner if I had known how. But
the only effect of my feelings upon my manner was
to make it more than usually infelicitous, awkward,
blunt, and shy.
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CHAPTER V.

EARLY FRIENDS AND ASSOCIATES—HYDE VILLIERS AND MIS FAMILY
—JOHN MILL—CHARLES AUSTIN—JOHN ROMILLY—EDWARD
STRUTT.

ANNo Dom. 1824-27. Anwno At. 24-27.

It was not, however, to all persons nor in every
species of intercourse that my manners were equally
unprepossessing, or that I found myself unacceptable.
My employment in the Colonial Office introduced
me to a companion of my own age, Thomas Hyde
Villiers, then a clerk in the office ; and from com-
panions we became very shortly each the most
intimate friend of the other. We were associated in
our work, I officially the subordinate, for something
less than a year, when he quitted the office to enter
upon political life in the House of Commons, and I
took his place.

He was perhaps the ablest, and had he lived long
enough would probably have been the most distin-
guished, of a very able and distinguished brotherhood.
George Villiers, now Earl of Clarendon, and lately
Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs, was the eldest
of the brothers ; my friend, Hyde, the second ;
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Edward Strutt was a man of sound knowledge
and solid understanding, simple and honest-minded.
He had a large fortune, obtained a good position in
the House of Commons, became a member of the
Government, and was eventually raised to the peerage
by the title of Lord Belper ; which was probably all
the success in life to which he had aspired ; if indeed
he was troubled with any aspirations of the kind.

John Romilly was sensitive and reserved ; judg-
ing by his countenance, of a very gentle and affec-
tionate nature ; but sensibility was not the fashion in
this set of juvenile philosophers, and those who had
it did not disclose it more than they could help. He
had eminent abilities, and had been sedulously trained
by Dumont in all the learning of the Benthamites.
Men so trained were, perhaps, in general, better
fitted for jurists than for judges, and better fitted
for judges than for advocates ; but John Romilly suc-
ceeded at the Bar, and rose in due time to be Master
of the Rolls and a peer of the realm. He therefore,
like the others, has been successful, according to his
desires.

There remains Charles Villiers; and as I have
already said, he is at this moment (1865), as he has
been for several years, a Cabinet Minister. He was
handsome but in a feminine way; and in order to
indicate the small value that he set upon such beauty,

young gentleman who may be possessed with a very natural desire,
together with some natural capability, of leading mankind where he
pleases.’

VOL. I. t
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and a harmony and unity of the whole being, inward
and outward, which, being so perfect, was in itself a
charm. But what perhaps most charmed me in my
gravity was a fresh light-heartedness, new to my
experience as well as contrasted with my own condi-
tions of existence—

For the hours
Had led her lightly down the vale of life,
Dancing and scattering roses, and her face
Seemed a perpetual daybreak, and the woods
‘Where'er she rambled echoed through their aisles
The music of a laugh so softly gay
That Spring with all her songsters and her songs
Knew nothing like it.!

It was of her that I so wrote, though not by
name. Of casual and superficial sensibilities she knew
nothing ; and when the deeps were broken up, which
could happen to her as to others, it seemed as if she
could suffer only in paroxysms, and that in these
she must either conquer or die. Her way was to
conquer ; but once she did nearly die; her strong
nerves gave way, and for some months she was
unable to speak intelligibly or to walk. These
physical consequences being removed, however, and
her health restored, she resumed her constitutional
sprightliness ; the past was past, and not a trace of

a trouble remained.
! Ernesto.
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CHAPTER VI.

SPEECHES—ARTICLES IN THE ‘QUARTERLY REVIEW '—GIFFORD—
¢ISAAC COMNENUS ’—VISITS TO THE CONTINENT AND TO MISS
FENWICK AT BATH—VIEWS OF MYSELF.

ANNo Dom. 1824-28. ANNo Art. 24-28.

In 1825 I made my first attempt to speak in public.
It was made in a debating society to which the
Villiers brothers and the other men I have mentioned
belonged, and was reported in a letter to my step-
mother of March 12, 1825; adverting first to a
speech delivered on the same evening by Hyde
Villiers :—

¢ I heard him make his first speech inthe Academics
last week with great success. It was able, orderly,
and distinct ; with no grace of language other than
harmony and simplicity. There was no striking
cmbellishment in the speech; but his manner of
delivering it was extremely expressive and imposing.
I made my first attempt last night and failed. I
know of no other reason for my failure than the mere
disability to collect my thoughts and give them
connected utterance. My speech, if speech it could
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so that 1 was sure I could not be prevented from
speaking it except through an absolute deprivation
of intellect and utterance ; I rose without any nervous
excitation further than what would be of advantage
to me, and with nothing of the nervous depression
which had attended my former attempt, and I spoke
it quite fluently to the end. I felt no want of self-_
possession, and made the emphasis and manner of
delivery pretty much according to my ideal of what
it ought to be. I felt in speaking as if I could have
digressed and come back to my rote speech at
pleasure ; but I had determined not to do it; and
perhaps would have found myself wrong if I had.
However, till this is done, all I know respecting my
talents in this way is that I can recite before any
given audience any given speech I have gotten as
much by heart as ever I got an alphabet.’

A copy of the speech was enclosed, and it shows
that, with all my admiration for my Benthamite
friends, I was far from adopting their opinions. It
might be supposed indeed from the language that I
was an ardent Conservative; but the truth is that,
though I was of this way of thinking when called
upon to think upon the subject at all, I cared little
for politics ; and for the greater part of my life I
was not in the habit of even reading the newspapers.
Of political economy, nevertheless, I was a sedulous
student.

A few months later my letters make mention of
another speech and of its success. ‘ The effect, how-
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are to be found by investigating rather the conse-
quences of our acts than their causes, and rather the
near causes than the more distant. Although, there-
fore, if you will seek out in selfishness the source of
every generous impulse I do not dispute that you may
find it, yet, in my mind, it is like finding a north-west
passage to the South Pole—the way is cold and
gloomy, and it is likewise a long way about. Sir,
having admitted the doctrines in question to be true,
I will further admit them to be as harmless as many
other metaphysical truths, so long as they are silently
revolving in the brain of a philosopher ; but harmless
they are not to those by whom they are half under-
stood, and of this number are the multitude who
maintain them. To this half-comprehension is to
be imputed the open profession and boast of selfish-
ness which has grown to be a prevalent folly among
our youth,—a profession which is not always to be
taken as indicating the natural temper of him who
makes it, but which, however, sufficiently betokens
that a direction has been given to his vanity which
will tend to confirm in him what is wrong in him,
and to check any impulse of his better mind. A
philosophic teacher of this school would instruct him,
no doubt, if he would learn, that the true principle of
well-advised selfishness is to seek for happiness in
that range and region of pleasures which the in-
fluence of association has placed at his command ;
to seek it in the pleasures of benevolence and in
the pleasures of sympathy ; in such as contain some
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but very respectable married gentleman for the sin of
having nine children lawfully begotten. The Popu-
lationist, on the other hand, was a single man, and
might very possibly be chargeable with sinning
against another sort of philosophy. And thus do
men in our days, like their brother Antinomians in

Hudibras—

Compound for sins they are inclined to
By damning those they have no mind to.

Sir, much mischief is done—by the act and by the
example—when men of larger capacities than their
fellows arrogate to themselves, not only in discourse
and in disquisition, but in deed, a right to set aside
the commonly received principles of morality and to
govern themselves by their own. A few instances I
know may be cited, in which, under very extraordi-
nary circumstances, very extraordinary men have
served the world by so doing ; but in ten generations
there does not arise one man who can do so without
the most perilous presumption ; and if knowledge
should continue to diffuse itself as it has done, the
circumstances will not again occur under which that
one man would stand justified. Sir, in these times
I would have men think freely, and speak frecly, and
write freely ; where they dissent from the prevailing
opinions T would have them send forth their reasons
modestly, as becomes men who are contending against
all, and therefore against some that are wise ; and
having sent forth their reasons, I could wish that
they would leave them to make their way in the
world ; but in the meantime that they would hold
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resurrection-man. The work he engages in is, in
its own nature, not only innocent but meritorious.
The man is invariably a ruffian. The heart of human
kind is against him—he has learnt to brave the
abhorrent feelings of his fellow-creatures, and it is
therefore not in this their misdirection only that he is
ready to brave them. In like manner every man who
by reason of his peculiar opinions should take up a
hostile position amongst mankind, cutting himself off
from the sympathies of the better part of society and
creating to himself a common interest with its out-
casts,—any man who should do this, would place
himself in imminent peril of passing from a versatile
philosophy to a reckless and driftless conduct in life,
—from an isolated and unsupported morality to an
utter destitution, as well of self-government as of
social control.’

Though much occupied with business in 1824 and
1825, some hore subsecive were given to literature.

I wrote, in 1824, an article for the ¢ Quarterly
Review’ on Walter Savage Landor’s ‘Imaginary Con-
versations.” In writing of the article to my father,
I characterised it, in words quoted from one of the
‘ Imaginary Conversations,” as ‘that persecution by
petulance which the commonalty call banter.” This
was the last time that I offended in that kind ; and
it appears that I had repented before the article was
published ; and after endeavouring, at first without
much success, to induce Gifford to expunge what
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from youth much attached to the sea. With all
this, I suspect that I do not get better ; my voice
fails me greatly, and I rather hiss or whistle than
breathe : but I retain my spirits, and with this I am
more than satisfied.’

This was, I think, the last that I heard of Gifford,
except the announcement of his death in the news-
papers. He must have had many literary and
political acquaintances and friends ; but in this year,
1824, when I knew him, sick and moribund, he
appeared to be a solitary old man. He had never
been married ; the ¢ Quarterly Review’ was his only
issue ; and his talents, in raising him out of the class
in which he was born, had probably tended to
domestic isolation. He had published some account
of himself during his life, and no fuller or other
biography appeared after his death. At least I have
never heard of any.

In these years I wrote ¢ Isaac Comnenus.” With
what hopes and with what doubts of its suceess [
sent it into the world, is expressed in a letter to
Southey of February 10, 1827 :—

‘It was begun between three and four years ago.
The first two acts were written when I was an idle
man in the country—I think in twomonths ; the others
after 1 had come here, in as many years, and a year
more was taken for adding and altering. Now, if [
were to write another play at this rate, I might die
undramatically before the fifth act; and with respect
to posthumous reputation, I cannot but think that
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degree. They are, when they exist in greater
potency, the cause of an untrue estimate. I think I
have not much of this sort of exultation in such
powers as I have, though I believe I have a full
consciousness of them. I think I have much more
pleasure in their exercise than in the acknowledgment
of them by others ; at least when that acknowledg-
ment is unattended by anything else that is agreeable.
I sometimes have a great desire to gain an influence
over certain individuals. My sense of admiration is
strong, and where I admire I wish to be admired—a
wish which is compounded perhaps as much of the
sympathies as of the vanities of human nature : but
exclude these objects, and present me with the
admiration and applause of T (which you seem
to think so dangerous), and I assure you the feeling
falls as flat as a flounder.’
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CHAPTER VII.

THE HISTORY OF PHILIP VAN ARTEVELDE ADOPTED AS THE SUBJECT
OF A DRAMA—PROPOSAL OF A NEW EMPLOYMENT WHICH DOES
NOT TAKE EFFECT—MISS VILLIERS.

ANNo Don. 1828-29. Anno AEr. 28-29.

In the spring of 1828 I was meditating another
drama ; and Southey, after dissuading me from
founding one upon the story of Patkul, suggested
that of Philip van Artevelde, which I at once adopted,
writing on March 9 :—

‘I have finished Artevelde’s story in Barante. A
play could not develop the character from first to
last, or comprise the story, unless it were, like
Wallenstein, divided into parts. The first part should
conduct him from obscurity to his conquest of
Bruges,—everywhere the fairest, and at the latter
point the brightest of his history. And the second
part might bring him from the splendour of his first
achievement through the consequent moral changes
to his death. I agree with you that there are fine
materials for an historical drama.’

And ten days later I wrote that ¢ Philip Van
Artevelde’ was begun ; without much notion pro-
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But if my father formed a just estimate of my
disqualifications for political life, he probably saw no
sufficient reason for believing (have I myself the
belief even now ? I suppose I have, or I would not
now be writing this autobiography) that I would be
one of the few who attain to permanent celebrity as
a poet.

I did not defend my course upon any such
ground : if I thought it so defensible, which I can
only have done in a doubtful way, for my forecasts
have never been sanguine or positive, I suppressed
my thoughts, and only answered that no doubt I
should be a worse man of business for being a writer
of poetry, and the worse poet for being a man of
business ; but that as writing plays was the only
pleasure in which I indulged, I was enabled to dis-
patch my business regularly and competently in the
main ; adding, ‘ If I were more devoted to business I
should probably grasp more of it into my own hands
which is properly belonging to others ; but my own
share, considered in the widest extent of what can be
called mine, would not be otherwise dealt with than
it is now. What I do I very seldom do incom-
pletely ; for I have always had an aversion to incom-
pleteness in anything. If I were to go into society,
or to do anything else but dispatch business and
write plays, I could not get on certainly with both.
But I read almost nothing and go nowhere. Ask
my cousin too [meaning Miss Fenwick], and she
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and after his early death, in 1842, to Sir George
Cornewall Lewis, said by some competent judges to
be one of the most profound and accurate scholars of
his time, author of some solid and learned books,
and afterwards Chancellor of the Exchequer and
Secretary of State in two or three successive Govern-
ments, who also died prematurely, at a time when he
was believed by many to be on the way to the post
of First Minister.

She is now (1865) living in that same Kent
House in which her life began, and to which, by an
unusual course of things, she took home her first and
second husbands to live with her and her mother,
and which she has not ceased to inhabit from her
girl days throughout her first married life, her first
widowhood, her second married life, and her second
widowhood ; and whence may she pass, in God's
peace and the peace of her own bright and happy
nature, to the mansions where age and youth and
time and eternity are reconciled, and those who have
once been friends will be friends again and for ever.!

1 She died in November, 1865, a few months after this was written.
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CHAPTER VIII.

MEN AND AFFAIRS IN THE COLONIAL OFFICE—LORDS GODERICIT
AND HOWICK-—BUSINKSS OR POETRY, WHICH 7—QUE8TION OF
SLAVERY—LORDS GODERICH AND HOWICK SUCCEEDED BY MR.
STANLEY AND MR. LEFEVRE.

AxNo Dom. 1828-33. Axwo ZEr. 28-33.

1828 and 1829 had been years of torpor in the
Colonial Office. Sir George Murray was at the
head of it,—an old soldier and a high-bred gentleman,
whose countenance and natural stateliness and simple
dignity of demeanour were all that can be desired in a
Secretary of State, if to look the character were the
one thing needful. The Duke of Wellington had
induced him to undertake the office ; but when look-
ing back upon it some years after, he told me that
he knew himself to have been unfit for it, and that he
would never again accept an office of the kind. No
doubt his estimnate of his unfitness was just. But
there was a worse element of obstruction. | find, in
a letter to my mother, the political Under Secretary
of the time described as ‘ of all the Under Secretaries
who had ever laid the weight of their authority upon
the transactions of the Colonial Office, ‘ the fleshliest
incubus.”’ If this political Under Secretary was
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obstructive through timidity and indecisiveness, the
permanent Under Secretary was obtuse but bold.
'he one was for ever occupied with details and in-
enpable of coming to a conclusion—routing and
gronting and tearing up the soil to get at a grain
of the subject ; the other went straight to a decision,
which was right or wrong as might happen. I re-
member applying to him the proverb that ‘mettle
Is dnngerous in a blind horse.’

With these men over me, it may be imagined that
in thewo yenrs my interest and activity in colonial
huslness wan much abated, and I made comparatively
tapid progress with my play. But with the begin-
ning of 1831 there came a change. Lord Goderich
chine Into office as Secretary of State, and I found
lilm a man of more activity than I had expected, and
enny nnd good-humoured in personal intercourse ;
which, I observed to my mother, was a matter of
some importance to me. I had ‘always been apt,” 1
snid, ¢ to forget the modesty of my official position,
nnel 1o take a tone which I knew to be equally con-
trary to good policy and good taste;’ and I added
that | had ¢ caught myself haranguing Lord Goderich
and Lord Althorp in a style which would have been
more becoming if they had been my own confidential
servants instead of His Majesty’s,—a distinction
which I should not perhaps have recollected if I
had not observed that I was exciting a little good-
humoured surprise.’

But what was most important was the change in
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look forward to is to succeed Hay (if it would please
God to take him) in his permanent Under Secretary-
ship,—a succession which Charles Greville suggested
to me the other day as a proper thing to be brought
about under the present Administration, if any means
could be found.of providing for Hay otherwise (sup-
posing it should not please God to take him just
immediately) : but I know of no such means, nor
have I any idea that they would so promote me
if they could ; because, though they are all in the
way of bringing forward obscure men who are likely
to be useful, I do not see how I could be much
more useful to them in Hay’s place than I am at
present.’

And upon the whole I concluded that there was
no reason, unless it were from a sense of duty, that I
should leave off writing plays.
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But for the next two or three years the sense
of duty was put under high pressure. The great
question of slavery was approaching its inevitable
close ; and the appreach was made through paths of
exceeding difficulty and fearful danger.

In 1824 the Government of Lord Liverpool had
taken up a position of mediator between the saints
and the planters ; finding an escape for themselves
from the dilemma of the moment by one of those
compromises in which an endeavour is made to
reconcile oppugnant principles and implacable op-
ponents. The slaves were not to be enfranchised,
but their condition was to be ‘meliorated,” as the
word went. A model code was devised according to
which the lash was to be taken out of the hands of
the driver, punishments were to be inflicted only
under the authority of stipendiary magistrates, the
hours of labour were to be limited, the allowances of
food were to be regulated, husbands and wives and
their children were not to be sold apart, and pro-
tectors were to be appointed who were to watch over
the enforcement of the code and make half-yearly
reports on all matters affecting the welfare of the
slaves.

The saints accepted the measure as all they could
get for the moment, profoundly convinced, however,
that so long as slaves were slaves, they must continue
to be the victims of cruelty and wrong ; whilst the
planters, on the other hand, knew well enough that,
whether or not negroes would be induced to work for
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Vendée, were succeeded by the ferocious tyranny of
Christophe, and by the ¢ Code Henri,” which provided
that any man found during prescribed hours of the day
off the land assigned to him to cultivate, should be
shot by the police ; and I referred to the compulsory
manumission clause of the meliorating Order in -
Council, as contended for in Lord Bathurst’s de-
spatches, for an indication of the principle on which
gradual emancipation might be combined with in-
demnity to the owners. In 1831, I was still unpre-
pared for immediate emancipation ; but I thought
that I could see my way to the immediate commence-
ment of a self-accelerating process of emancipation.
Lord Howick, whose strong understanding,
political courage, and pure and vehement public
spirit, had by this time put much power in his hands,
had a scheme of his own for effecting emancipation,
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and at the same time saving the planters, by laws
against vagrancy, and by so taxing the land available
for cultivating provisions as to make it impossible for
the negroes to obtain a subsistence without working
on the plantations. But it was determined on all
hands that I was to ‘take the initiative and draw
out a scheme of proceeding which might form the
basis of discussion,” first in the Colonial Office, and,
if approved there, in the Cabinet.

I did not agree with Lord Howick any more than
with Mr. Stephen. As to the land-tax, I thought
that in countries where unoccupied land of exuberant
fertility was to be found in large tracts both near and
remote, no restraints of law could so far deprive the
negroes of the use of it as to bring them under a
necessity of working on the plantations; and as it
was in evidence that the labour of not much more
than one day in the week on fertile land would supply
a negro with all the food he had been accustomed to,
I did not believe that, when freed, he would continue
to work on the plantations for any wages which the
planter could afford to pay. As to the other course,
the pure and simple and immediate emancipation, I
did not feel sure that it could be effected without
disorder and bloodshed.

‘ Buxton may ask,” I said in a letter to Lord
Howick, ¢ what more have the negroes to contend for
when they have got their freedon ? For what end
or object could they be riotous or spill blood? To
which I answer, there will remain as objects of
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contention the land, the buildings, the produce,—in
short, all the property of which emancipation would
not be intended to deprive the planters. The slave
has not been taught hitherto to make any distinction
between the planter’s right to his land and buildings
and to his gang : when he sees the one right abro-
gated, will he still think the other sacred ? To an
uninstructed mind, or to one in which respect for the
rights of property has been impaired, an agrarian
partition will probably seem as consonant to natural
justice as an abolition of slavery.’

I might have added as not beyond the range of
conjecture, such an event as a war of races,—a rising
of the blacks to exterminate the whites.

The results which I regarded as not impossible
did not follow upon emancipation as effected six years
later (in 1838). Another result, which not only I,
but even Stephen himself, anticipated, did follow.
The negroes sank into a state of barbarous indolence,
the plantations were deserted, the exports of sugar
from Jamaica fell to one-fourth of their previous
quantity ; and I may add that when a more or less
humble and grateful, though lazy, generation of
negroes had passed away, the Jamaica rebellion of
1865 broke out, of which the declared object was to
seize the plantations and exterminate the male whites,
and which might easily have been successful so far
forth, but for the energy and military abilities of a

ril Governor.

Perhaps, therefore, it was not unreasonable on my
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part to look upon immediate emancipation as involv-
ing possible risks as well as some almost certain
disadvantages.

But I was of opinion also that it would not be
just if unaccompanied by compensation to the slave-
owners. I had calculated the compensation required
at 20 millions (the precise sum eventually granted),
and I had erroneously conceived—in common, if I
recollect right, with Stephen and Lord Howick—that
no Government would venture to propose such a
grant to the House of Commons, or if proposing,
would succeed in obtaining it.

My own project was founded on the Spanish
coartado system, under which a slave, if ke had the
means, could buy himself out of slavery by instal-
ments. I proposed to give him the means for a first
instalment out of public money, leaving him to
provide himself, by his own industry, with the means
of further self-purchase. I would have bought, say,
Monday and Tuesday for him, leaving him so to
employ Monday and Tuesday as in no long time to
buy Wednesday ; so to emplcy Monday and Tuesday
and Wednesday, as in less time still to buy Thursday,
and thus day by day with progressive ease and speed
to buy out the working days of the week and consum-
mate his freedom. I computed (it must have been
very conjecturally) the time required for this consum-
mation by an able-bodied male slave at three years
and sixteen days.

On this plan I conceived that before his bondage
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only it could make its way there. Lord Howick, I
need scarcely say, was not a very convertible person.

We had a lively discussion, and he declared that
if my plan were adopted, he would go out of office
and vote against it, though with his own father at
the head of the Government. He naturally desired
to make use of so much of my paper as suited his own
views and throw aside what suited mine ; to this I
demurred, though I was hardly entitled to do so;
and I think the paper never went beyond the walls
of the office either in whole or in part.

Looking at the merits of my plan by the light
of experience since obtained, I think that if I could
have been sure that no worse results would follow
than did follow from wholesale emancipation, and if
I had believed that Parliament would grant the

! Written at the end of 1832.
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and soon after. thaggh £ot for this reason, Lord
Goderich aud Loni Howick resigned. and were suc-
ceeded by Mr. Stazlev ani Mr. Shaw.Lefevre.

The iwmed'aze effect of tke change was to deprive
Stephen and myseld of our usurped functions, and
vemand us to our original insignificance. A rumour
had gone abroad amorngst the West Indian merchants
and proprietors that we exercised an undue and over-
ruling intluence over cur pelitical chiefs.  Stephen
was by far the most feared of the two, and with the
most tason ;. but it appears that I also had begun to
b suspected before 1833, Writing to my mother
n l\‘ehnmr}" 1831. I mentioned that Mr. Robert
Grant, the J u\l:_‘\‘ Advocate. had told Stephen he
understood there was & man naed Taylor in the
ottice who had both Lond Gederich and Lord Howick
in pupilage.  Stephen answered that the same Taylor
was the man who had just lett the room. - No, no,’
suid Mr. Grant, ‘ that is a young man. but the man
I mean must be much older.” I expressed my regret
that such rumours should get abroad. as they might
do harm ; and ‘morcover, I said. - these two
Yiscounts are not more in pupilage than it is neces-
sary and natural that men should be who are new to
their work, and are not foolish or jealous about taking
the asgistunce that is properly within their reach.’

Mr. Stanley was not content to take the assistance
within his rcach, and to take the consequences of
taking it. And indecd some of the consequences
were such as a man in his position might naturally
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be expected to dislike. The Press had been assailing,
not Stephen and me only for assuming, as we were
said to do, but also our political chiefs for devolving,
duties which it was maintained ought to be discharged
by those who were accountable to Parliament, and
not by unknown and irresponsible persons. Lord
Howick cared little for what was thought or written
about him. Mr. Stanley was a hardy man too, but of
a very different type.

He was greatly admired by a large party in
the country,—perhaps by the country generally,—
throughout a long life; and it was customary to
call him ‘chivalrous.” I think he was not chival;
rous.! He was a very able and capable man; he had
force, energy, and vivacity ; and he was an effective
speaker, always clear and strong, sometimes common-
place, but not seldom brilliant. He was not a man of
genius ; nor could it be said that he had a great
intellect. He had the gifts of a party politician, such
a8 eminent party politicians were in the generations
immediately preceding his own rather than iz his
own,—subsisting throughout his life, so far as litera-
ture is concerned, mainly upon the scholarship and
academical accomplishments with which he began it
and playing the game of politics with more of party
than of public spirit, and with not much perhaps of
personal friendliness. In his latter life, when the
American Civil War brought what was called ‘the

1 ¢ Autolycus Hotspur’ was the name given him by Aubrey do
Vere.

K 2
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cotton famine’ upon the districts in or near which his
estates were situated, the misery around him brought
into energetic action what was benevolent and hu-
mane in his disposition, and he exerted himself to
the utmost, devoting his daily labour for long periods
to organising and regulating the relief given to the
sufferers. But for this I should have said that he
was a hard and cold man. But out of the Colonial
Office I have hardly any personal knowledge to found
# judgment upon, and I may have been prejudiced
ngainst him by the course which he took in regard to
Stephen and myself ; contrasting it with what had
been generous in Lord Howick,—his pure and single
desire to do the best he could for the cause by all
means and appliances at his command, and, though
tenacious of his opinions, wholly careless to whom
the credit of playing an important part might attach,
—mnot even caring much perhaps for the political and
official propricties fairly deserving consideration in
comparison with the momentous issues at stake in
dealing with the question of slavery.

Mr. Stanley took counsel with Sir James Graham,
one of the ablest of his colleagues. I doubt if either
of them had more knowledge of the matter than
might have come to them casually in Parliament and
in the newspapers. But Mr. Stanley could make the
most of the least. His skill as a debater enabled him
to do without knowledge of his own. He took his
topics from his opponents. Of anything of which he
knew nothing, let but one view be presented to him,
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and he had not the slightest difficulty in presenting
another and opposite one ; and in this way. so far as
information was concerned, he lived upon the enemy’s
country. But this could suffice only for what was
incidental and preliminary. The time came for
propounding a mcasure, and Mr. Stanlev and his
colleague concocted one between them. Mr. Stanley
introduced it into the House of Commons, and it was
forthwith blown into the air.

The explosion cleared our atmosphere in the
Colonial Office. Mr. Stanley became conscious of
difficulties which could not be conquered by political
courage and natural ability unassistel and un-
informed ; he must have felt. too, that there were
more ways than one in which his political reputa-
tion might suffer; and he now, very graciously,
had recourse to Mr. Stephen. With his aid the
Abolition Act of 1833 was devised and constructed ;
and the speech by which Mr. Stanley recommended
it to the acceptance of the House of Commons was, if
my view of it at the time is to be trusted, much more
Stephen’s than his own.

Cp to this point I do not know that any fault
could be found with Mr. Stanley’s ways of dealing
with his subordinates. I, personally, had nothing to
complain of. There was no reason why Mr. Stanley,
who knew nothing about me, should place any
confidence in me ; and there were some reasons why
he should not be reputed to do so. The same might
be said of Stephen at first. But when he had felt the
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necessity of obtaining Stephen’s advice and assistance,
and had protited by them to the utmost, he was as
cold, unfriendly, and repulsive as he had been before
the necessity arose ; and as soon as he was able to
dispense with him he cast him off, and even gave
orders that he should not be allowed to see any public
documents but such as might be officially referred to
him as Counsel for the Colonial Department.

The Abolition Act which was passed provided for
what was called an apprenticeship to last for six
years ; and on that total emancipation was to follow ;
and it provided also for a grant of 20 millions to
compensate the slaveowners,

In writing about the measure I said that if it
should succeed, its success would be owing to the
‘ circumstance of Stephen’s putting his own designs
into enactments and Mr. Stanley’s into a preamble. It
iz owing to this circumstance, indeed,’ I added, * as far
as I can judge, that any slavery measure whatever was
passed in the late session ; for after the wild plunge
with which Stanley entered upon the subject, I am
persuaded that he would have been unable to
carry through a measure if Stephen had not held
himself bound in duty to the cause to disencumber
him, so far as was then possible, of his own schemes,
and construct a measure that with all its faults might
have a chance of success. The personal history of
the Slavery Bill is, in truth, a remarkable part of the
whole business. There have been many misbegottea
measurcs before it which have brought upon their
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putative parents reproaches no otherwise due to them
than as having undertaken tasks it was impossible
that they could perform with their own hands, and
many measures also which have reflected honour on
those to whom mighty little of the merit of them was
really due ; but I doubt if a great measure was ever
brought into the world by a Minister of the Crown
of which one could say that the responsibility for all
that was evil in it had been so undividedly as well as
wantonly and perversely incurred, and the credit for
what was good so surreptitiously obtained. And
Stephen, after all that he has done for Stanley,—after
having his services haughtily repudiated in the first
instance, solicited when the emergency came, and
profited by to the utmost extent without compunction
or moderation,—is now treated with supreme in-
difference and neglect, as if there was nothing to be
ashamed of, nothing to be grateful for, and as if

nothing were to be observed in him which should
" entitle him to respect. There seems to be everything
that is ungenerous and grasping in Stanley’s com-
position, and everything that is worldly,—worldly
wisdom excepted,—for there is no wisdom of any kind
in thus dealing with such a man as Stephen. He is
at the Isle of Wight gradually recovering from a
nervous affection of the head which was the con-
sequence of over-exertion in the summer. You, who
know what his habitual exertions are’ [the letter was
addressed to Lord Howick], ‘and what extraordinary
exertions he can make without in the least suffering
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by them. will juzdge what the labour must have been
that did him this injury. With all his easiness of
rature ! he is fuily sensible that he is ill-treated, and
I do not think that his connection with this office
will last much longer on its present footing.’

There was. no doubr. a good deal of the ex-
aggeration of anrer in this invecrive, due perhaps
not only te my regand for Stephen (who in the last
three or four vears had become one of my intimate
friends), and to my indignation at Aix being ll-usel,
but also to my own little personal feeling about being
net used.

The Act brought about the emancipation in four
years instead of six (for the apprenticeship pleased
nobody), and in 1838 the negroes passed in all tran-
quillity and good order into the life of indolent freedom.

Before the Act of 1833 had come into operation
(which was on August 1. 1834). we of the Colonial
Oftice had been relieved from cur oppressor.? Mr.
Stanley had been succeeded by Mr. Spring Rice
and Stephen, who for so many years might better
have been called the Colonial Department itself
than the ‘ Counsel to the Colonial Department,’ was

' 1 should rather have said ¢ his sense of subordination.” I do not
think that casiness of nature did really belung to him.

* | find that my first impressions of Mr. Stanley when I came
into communication with him at an earlier period,—that is, when he
was political Under Secretary of State in December, 1827,—were very
different from those which I reccived in 1833. In a letter to my
fathor of December 29, 1827, I mentioned that I had accidentally
had two or three conversations with him and liked him exceedingly: —
¢ (iroat frankness and simplicity, with a head clear and atrong, is my
improsrion of him.’
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brought from Lincoln’s Inn to Downing Strect, and
established in a newly created office of A-sistant
Under Secretary of State, from which ke passesd ouin
another year to that of Under Secretary of State,
vacated by Mr. Hay.

I have said that the language of my letter about
Lord Stanley and Stephen was probably inspired in
part by some feeling of personal resentment on n-v
part, for which there were no just grounds. I dorct
think, however, that this feeling was either livelx or
lasting. For my other vocation was much more
truly my own, and for two years it had been a’most
entirely surrendered to the exigencies of official work ;
so that the relief from the one and the resumption of
the other brought with it a substantial solace ard
satisfaction.
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forget, a transaction by which I aimed at throwing
overboard a part of my official burthens before I and
they were stranded together. Previously to the
advent of Mr. Stanley, circumstances had arisen
which, in my opinion, gave me a claim to increased
emoluments. I preferred the claim, and in a private
interview between the Secretary of State and the
Chancellor of the Exchequer, a decision was taken in
its favour. But in taking this decision the Secretary
of the Treasury had been passed over. Now it is
well known that, borne upon the strength of the
Treasury, there is a necessary and indispensable
office, commonly called, or which ought to be com-
monly called, that of Treasury Curmudgeon. The
Chancellor of the Exchequer was not the Treasury
Curmudgeon of the day. The Political Secretary
was. The good easy Chancellor of the Exchequer
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consideration which has been given to a subject by
the Secretary of State has consisted in reading the
draft submitted to him. and his decision has consisted
in adopting it ; and the more important the question
has been, the more have I found my judgment to be
leant upon. Since the year 1823. this department
has been written up from the lowest condition of dis-
repute to, upon the whole I believe, a respectable,
though not perhaps a very high place in public esti-
mation ; and whilst the primary contribution to this
effect has been made of course by Stephen, I feel that
I have contributed the secondary share’ I then
recapitulated some facts of the case and proceeded :—

¢ Under these circumstances it is natural for me
to take a review of my position and see what means
are in my power to make the best of my prospects.
In considering this matter I cannot but look at
Stephen’s case as having a direct bearing upon the
judgment which I ought to form for myself; and
without presuming for a moment to compare my
power of transacting business with his, I think that I
in my degree may profit by his experience. Looking
then to his case, I perceive that a man may give his
days and nights to public business—that he may
possess every attribute of a philosophical and prac-
tical politician—the largest views, the minutest
accuracy —the most comprehensive and unerring
judgment ;—that he may be a man of infinite dex-
terity and resource ;—that he may be from time to
time producing in the ordinary dispatch of business
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such State Papers as the public archives of the
kingdom for all the centuries over which thev extend
will probably afford few to enual ;—that every day
that he lives he may solve difficult questions and 4i--
pose of intricate cases and complicate]l masses of
documents to an extent to which it might be sup-
posed that no human industry cozld reech :—tiar Le
may take upon Limself the heaviest burdens of other
men and transfer to them his own singular acosm-
plishments ;—that he may clear away their daily
perplexities and sustain their reputation ;—and after
a long term of such service find himself, so far az Lis
own emoluments, interests, standing. and evn-ider-
ation in the country are concerned, previs«l: where
he was at the beginning.—each successive Serretary
of State having professed himself very much obliged
and there leaving him. Can it be eoLsistent with good
sense in any man, having such an example before Lis
eyes, and believing himself, in however inferior a
degree, to belong nevertheless to the rame intellectual
order of mankind, to rely exclusively for his advance-
ment upon the system of merging himzelf in other
men ? That my powers of doing business are un-
equal to Stephen’s only makes the example an 4
Jortiori illustration of the futility of any expertations
on my part of profiting more by the exercise in this
way of my less capabilities. Stephen may have
attained—I trust he has—after many years employel
upon this plan, within a certain limited circle of
official men, a certain quantum of credit as a man
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is what it is my purpose to do for the future. The
far greater part of my drafts have been written at
home at night ; the hours of my attendance at the
office being chiefly consumed in seeing people upon
business, giving directions to my assistants and
juniors, and conferring with the Secretary or Under
Secretary of State or with Mr. Stephen. My object
now is that the portion of time should be defined
which is considered to be fairly due from me to the
public, and that while I pledge myself to a punctual
attendance at the office during these hours, my time
at home should be discharged from all official claims
upon it.

‘I do not complain of the species of duty which has
hitherto been devolved upon me, nor do I wish to de-
cline it in future. On the contrary, I will readily do
my utmost to make my services, as far as they will go
within the prescribed limits of time, available in any
way which shall be considered advantageous to the
public service.

‘Pray do not misapprehend the object of this
letter. It is by no means my wish to promote a
reconsideration of the decision taken at the Treasury,
or in any way to object to it. It is as much for my
interest as it can possibly be for that of the public,
to have thrown upon my hands that portion of my
time which the Government are, under the present
circumstances of the country, unable to pay for.
My wish is, not to sell my extra time, but to possess
it. If their Lordships were willing to grant the
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¢ There is much less to be objected to him,’ I wrote
in another letter, ‘than to the great majority of men
of his nurture. A thoughtful zeal for the interests
of others is not to be expected from such men, and
this is all that has been wanting in him. There is
more generosity of temper, more freedom from little-
nesses of feeling in him, than I have met with
before in any public man with whom I have been
in the habit of transacting public business.’

Owing to this temper in the man to whom the
letter was addressed, our friendly relations were
unimpaired and no harm came of it. Perhaps no
good either; for even if I acted upon my intention
of transferring some portion of my time and atten-
tion to my play (which I doubt), a few weeks or
months only elapsed before Mr. Stanley took office in
the manner I have described, and placed my whole
time at my disposal.

VOL. I. L
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CHAPTER X.

DEATH OF HYDE VILLIERS-—COMMISSION OF INQUIRY INTO THE
POOR LAWS-—PART TAKEN BY MY FATHER IN ITS OPERATIONS.

ANNo Dom. 1832. Anwo Zr. 32.

I REVERT to my life in its personal relations.

In December, 1832, in the midst of the most
pressing and anxious labour which had yet fallen to
my lot,—the preparation for the Cabinet of my paper
on Slavery,—I lost the dearest of my friends,—of
my male friends at least the dearest,—and indeed
the only very intimate friend of my own age that I
possessed,—Hyde Villiers.

We had passed eight or nine years, not in friend-
ship only, but in close companionship; and it is
companionship—is it not ?—which takes the measure
of friendship. Wordsworth thought so; for I re-
member when the affection of a certain couple of
friends for each other was spoken of, he said,—* Are
they, so far as circumstances permit, continually
together ; for that is the test ?’ Now circumstances
had varied much from year to year in what they
would permit to Hyde Villiers and me, and latterly
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duty of guiding the Government to a conclusion
devolved, I believe, mainly, if not entirely, upon him.
In the session of that year, at his instance, six
Committees of the House of Commons had been
appointed, or rather, I think, one Committee to be
divided into six sub-Committees, by which the
sovernl branches of the multifarious theme were to be
oxnmined. He had to watch the proceedings of these
lommittees, to preside over another Indian Com-
mittoo, to transact the current business of his office
in the morning, and to waste weary nights in the
Howno of Commons ; and as soon as the session was
over, ho wan threatened with being deprived of a seat
in Parlinment, and had the cares and quarrels of an
unntoonsaful contest to accompany the anxious work
of doaling with and drafting the Committee’s report
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from day to day, and through intense suffering and
with desperate energy prosecuted his canvass, not
even then desisting from his official work, up
to the verge of the delirium which ended in his
death. ‘

My father and stepmother, brooding over my loss
in the solitude of Witton, felt it sorely and were full
of fears for the effect of it upon my mind. Partly
for their sakes perhaps, and partly in sincerity of
belief and in a just estimate of the terminable, though
not transitory, hold of sorrow and dejection upon
a multifarious mind, I wrote to reassure them :—
‘I do not fear any lasting depression of spirits
from this event ; for I do not think the nature of
my mind is liable to that from any event. I have
mobility of mind, though not elasticity of spirits ;
and as long as bodily health and strength remain to
me I shall get over every misfortune.’

It was, I think, not long afterwards that I wrote
in the person of Van Artevelde, what he had to say
when looking back upon the death of Adriana :—

‘' Well, well,—she’s gone,
And I have tamed my sorrow. Pain and grief
Are transitory things no less than joy,
And though they leave us not the men we were
Yet they do leave us. You behold me here
A man berenved, with something of a blight
Upon the enrly blossoms of his life
And its first verdure, having not the less
A living root, nnddrawing from the earth
Its vital juices, from the air its powers :
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CHAPTER XI.

THE ELLIOTS—FRIENDSHIP IN THE BUD AND IN THE YELLOW LEAF
—VERSES—VISIT TO WALTER B8COTT—WORDSWORTH—SYDNEY
SMITH.

ANNo Dom. 1830-34. AnnNo Art. 30-34.

BEeFoRE I pass to the period of sudden celebrity which
broke upon me in June 1834—sudden and somewhat
startling at first, but in the course of subsequent
years not a little overclouded, or perhaps I should
say outshone—before I pass to this period I will say
something of a few friendships which had accrued to
me in the latter years of my obscurity.

The little group of doctrinaires had broken up, as
such groups of the young are wont to do when
the maturer men go forth upon their several paths
and become occupied and absorbed in professions or
in political life, or when they marry themselves away.
The death of Hyde Villiers would probably have
dissolved the group, had it not been, as I rather think
it was, dispersed at an earlier date. No more of
breakfasts prolonged from ten o'clock to three by the
charm of Charles Austin’s bold and buoyant vivacitics,
set off by the gentle and thoughtful precision of John
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bring you acquainted with, is on his way to China.
He is of all the men whom I have met with in life
the one whese feelings are the fullest and freshest,
and, with a great strength and buoyancy of temper-
ament, the most tender : and he has a manliness of
character which places him in a condition to let them
take their free course without fear or shame. I have
seen nothing like him in this landward society, where
people think what will be thought of them, and fear
their neighbours more than they love them, till their
hearts become reserved and debilitated. In the
present state of society a sailor may be that which
scarcely any other man can. But Charles Elliot is
ploughing the seas, which, as he now is, may be said
to have produced him ; and so you will not see him ;
and it may be many a long year before I shall, more’s
the pity !’
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Earl Athulf’s disposition shall I then
Duly develop; him shall I disclose
Asone whose courage high and humour gay
Cover a vein of caution, his true heart,
Intrepid though it be, not blind to danger,
But through imagination’s optic glass
Disoerning, yes, and magnifying it may be,
‘What still he dares : him in these colours dressed
I shall set forth as prompt for enterprise,
By reason of his boldness, and yet apt

' I may mention a trait of Charles Elliot’s humour by which
those who have read the memoir of Hugh Elliot may recognise the
father in the son. When, under circumstances of the gravest respon-
aihility, he had to make his way up the river to Canton, it became
neocvasary to pass under the fire of a Chinese battery ; and by way of
indicating the importance he attached to it, he had an arm-chair
placed on the deck of his cutter, and sat in it, holding an umbrella
over his head to protect him from the susn. His contempt was not
altogether justified, for the Chinese gunners did manage to hit the
outter.
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before ; and this gave occasion to a few verses which
may find a better place here than elsewhere :—

Oh tender leaves and flowers,
Tho’ withered tender yet,

‘What privilege of joy was ours
In youth when first we met !

Bright eyes beheld your bloom,
Fair hands your charms caressed,

And not irreverent was the doom
‘Which laid you here to rest.

Sweet phantoms, from your bed
Thus re-arisen, you paint

The likeness of a love long dead
In faded colours faint.

Oh tender flowers and leaves,
By all our vanish'd joys—
By glittering spring-tide that deceives,
By winter that destroys,—
Though nought can now restore
The perished to its place,
Eyes dimmed by time and tears once more
Shall look you in the face.

My stepmother seems to have felt something of
what I feel about what belongs to the beginnings
of friendships. It was hardly in her nature to
have a quarrel ; but one of her friends did quarrel
with her once; and it was in allusion to what
passed upon the occasion that she wrote thus :—¢ She
certainly has not risen in my estimation by this
discourse ; but dear she must ever be to me with all
her faults, and I trust that I must still be so to her

VOL. L N
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more simple than ever. She is fearlessly natural,
original, and unconventional in her ways, and becom-
ing conscious that her ways are winning, she pushes
nuturalness a step or two beyond Nature’s need.
T'he charm is not lost, but it is just a little impaired.

Miss Fenwick did not sympathise with the light
and casual admirations which came across me ; she
thought them likely to interfere with sentiments
which might be more to the purpose ; for her purpose
was that I should be marriecd. But there was one
nugatory admiration to which she could not refuse
hor xympathy, the object being a sister of her own,
much younger than she was, married to a Somerset-
whire country gentleman.  From Miss Fenwick’s
houne in Bath 1 wrote to my mother :—

* Mus, is here, whom I had not seen for three
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found its field of operation free from the rank
growths of the first quarter of this century, it
exercised a great fertilising and cultivating power ;
insomuch that, within the limits of the thoughtful
classes, the mind of at least one generation may be
said to have been moulded by it. The first opening
of their minds to Wordsworth was effected by Pro-
fessor Wilson and his associates in *‘ Blackwood's
Magazine ;’ and this opening was widened, I think,
by two articles of mine in the ‘Quarterly Review,’
one of which, I was told by the publisher at the
time, had doubled the sale of his works. His popu-
larity with these classes, and through them with
others, lasted for some twenty years. He never lost
his hold of the generation by which he had first
been appreciated ; but another generation arose which
preferred to have a poet of its own,—a great poet in
hin kind,—and Wordsworth went into occultation
during the transit of Tennyson.!

The case of Coleridge was somewhat different.
He too, though he did not write largely like Words-
worth, wrote a good many poems which were hardly
worthy to stand by the side of those on which his
fame was founded. But his best poems had received
from the first the profound admiration, not only of
the writers of poetry who caught some breath of his
inspiration, but also of a small circle of its readers

v July 1879. The occultation did not last many years, and I think
that now Wordsworth’s poetry shines through the higher order of
mind« everywhere with a radiance again unrivalled.
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to take no discouragement from anything but the
actual result, knowing by experience that it is a sort
of disappointment which needs no preparation, inas-
much as it does not bring with it one day’s de-
pression or one hour’s annoyance. If I want the
energies of ambition, I enjoy at least the indemnities
of indifference ; and that, not only as regards accept-
ation by this present public. My interest in the
pursuit will survive another failure—another and
another—being the interest of excitabilities connected
with the exercise of the art, and in a great degree in-
dependent of anything ulterior. Yet what ambition
I have is directed in this line; and standing now
within the precincts of middle age, with deliberation
and with food for deliberation in the experience of
several years devoted mainly to other endeavours,
and without any reason to be dissatisfied, on the
whole, with the result of those endeavours, I do
unquestionably conceive that my vocation is to write
plays, and that my life will give out the larger sum
total of results in proportion as it shall be more
devoted to this employment.’

The principal question which arose amongst my
friends was as to the prudence of the preface.

¢ Charles Greville says that it is all wrong from
beginning to end, and that it will not do to invite
people to rcad my book by telling them that it is
what won’t suit their taste. He says it will be called
dogmatical, and that people will not bear to be called
upon to conform to my taste, instead of to read
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than the strength of Artevelde without the capability
of harshness.

In so saying, I think I was hard upon Clara.
The better answer would have been that Clara’s
manners were not modern but medizeval. If modern
manners were to be the standard, where would
Rosalind be, and where even Desdemona? Much
of our modern refinement is conventional, and as
such has its own value as an outwork. Much of
what may seem to us coarse in medieval manners
was in those days consistent with innate and essential
delicacy.

Divers other views were interchanged. My
father, who had read the work piecemeal in MS.,
rejoiced in it more and more when he came to read it
in print and in sequence. His wonder was that a
man who had read so little should have so much to
say. But he was anxious, and so was I, that I should
read more before I wrote again.

This, however, it was not easy to accomplish.
The celebrity of my work had brought about a change
in my daily life which was by no means favourable
to reading or to any other profitable employment of
my time. Of course I, like every other successful
author at his first coming forth from the jungle, was
put under pressure of London socicty. I had some
advantages for a first appearance in it. But taking
me all in all I was unapt. My strength was not
cqual to the effect of late hours and social excite-
ments, and as my weakness of health did not appear
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most commonly obtained by an abuse of humility
and a large indulgence for all qualities and pro-
ceedings which are not denounced as flagitious by
the society to which a man belongs ;' and ‘one of
the doctrines of this popular humility,’ I ‘proceeded,
‘is much the same with that which Machiavelli
ascribes to the Romish Church in his time—the
doctrine “ come & male del male dir male ?” There is
a better doctrine which teaches that men are not only
the subjects, but the instruments of God’s moral
government. The judgments of the street and of
the market-place, the sentences which men pronounce
upon each other in the ordinary intercourse of life,
constitute the most essential of all social juris-
dictions, and he who would serve the great Lawgiver
with fidelity must carry the sword of justice in his
mouth.’

There are certainly a good many worthy persons
in society who would rather not meet a man with the
sword of justice in his mouth.

But there was something worse still :—

‘In the earlier stages of a man’s career he will
find it his interest, if it be consonant with his cha-
racter (for nothing, be it observed, can be for a man’s
interest in the long run which is not founded upon
his character), I say, if it fall in with his nature and
dispositions it will answer to his interests to have
a speaking acquaintance with large numbers of people
of all classes and parties. A general acquaintance of
this kind can be kept lightly in hand at no great cost
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the requisites for popularity, it would soon have
forced its way. It did not force its way either soon
or late. So long as it was in print it never actually
ceased to sell. About once a month for 36 years, it
occurred to some person that he would like to read it,
and in some such numbers as 12 in a year, a single
edition of 750 or 1,000 copies—I forget which—
dribbled away, and in this year of 1873, for the first
time the book is out of print.

Fra Paolo di Sarpi said of a book of his (it could
scarcely be his great work) that it would have a
dozen readers in every age, and that that was enough.
I think Fra Paolo was a man of very moderate
desires.
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the Government and were succeeded in the Colonial
Office by Mr. Spring Rice and Sir George Grey ; an
event which brought with it a great change in my
official life, and led in the course of a few years to
the greatest change that can happen to a man in his
personal life, my marriage.

I wrote to Miss Fenwick on the 8th September,—
¢ We have had a general pacification at this office,
which, after having been torn with civil convulsions
for a year and a half, is now to enjoy all the blessings
of peace. Spring Rice has offered Stephen something
in the shape of promotion, and perhaps all that it was
in his power to offer him at present ; he is to be
made an Assistant Under-Secretary of State ; that
is, that office is to be created for him, and he is to
hold it along with his present office, and with the
same salary. This is not much of a step, but
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Stephen is content to take it and to come into re-
newed activity ; and I, being of his faction, am to do
likewise !’

My father thought that I might be brought into
more activity than was good for me ; but I told him
that he ‘need not be afraid that I should work as I
had done, either for love or money.’

Mr. Spring Rice had not been above a week or
two in office, before he asked me to spend a couple of
days with him at a house he had taken at Petersham.
In a fortnight this visit was followed by another ;
and T wish it were allowable, connected as I now am
with them, to repeat what I said of the family, col-
lectively and individually, in my letters. A little of
it I may :—

¢‘If conciliation was his object he succeeded,—
would have succeeded by himself, and succeeded all
the more with the help of his wife and daughters and
his little boys. . . . The boys arc nice boys, and
the ways of the family altogether very pleasing and
very expressive of happiness and affection. I liked
them much and got on very well with them, as I
generally do with women and children.’

In a letter to Southey (9th September, 1834) I
spoke of the father :—‘Spring Rice ig the only
popular man whom I have found it possible to
like ; but there is a genuine though an indiscriminat-
ing cordiality of temper about him, and a prodigality
of kindness to every one which is certainly agreeable
to see if it has no higher value ; and after seeing him

VOL. I. P
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in his family at Petersham (a very pleasing family)
for a couple of davs I found it impossible, notwith-
standing myv habitual distrust of men who conciliate
all the world, not to believe that there was something
substantial in his nature. We went down in an open
carriage at sunset, and he took care not to let the sun
disappear without the proper quotation from ¢ Madoc ;”
and the next day he took a fitting opportunity to pay
a similar compliment to * Thalaba.” He seems to have
filled his daughters as full of Wordsworth as they
could hold, and after coming from church turned to
* The Happy Warrior,” and said it was worth a thou-
sand sermons.’

In another letter I described the manners of the
young ones in the family as ‘lively and gentle, fond
and free’ ... ‘I have never seen a household
which it was more satisfactory and pleasant to look
upon.” Speaking of the eldest daughter, I said,—
¢ She has Wordsworth at her fingers’ ends, and is full
of poetry from her fingers’ ends to her toes. This,
however, seems to be the way of the family : Spring
Rice himself seems to have a real love of it, and to
have taught his children to admire Wordsworth as
that which was most admirable. . . . Spring Rice
is a man of a light heart and happy nature and
particularly cordial manners, and when our parting
breakfast came to a close (he being bound for
Windsor on a visit to the King) he rubbed his hands
and ejaculated a wish that now we were all together,
we could all stay where we were for the rest of the
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poetry as well as equal to business. He took his
family down to Hastings the other day to remain
there for the winter, that Lady Theodosia (who is
consumptive, I fear) might have the benefit of that
warmer climate. I asked him when he came back if
he had planted them to his satisfaction, and he
answered me by an allusion to the passage in “ The
Excursion,” in which the Solitary describes his
having taken his wife—

To a low coltage in a sunny bay

Where the salt sea innocuously breaks,

And the sea-breeze as innocently breathes

On Devon's leafy shore—
saying that he had thought of it on the way back till
his eves had filled.  And in truth I never met with
a wan, much less a public man, whose heart was more
devotad to his tiveside. T see him go with concern,
thervtiore, and without any expectation that His Majesty
will teanster the seals of the Colonial Department to
auy person who will be half as much to my mind.’

In no long time he lost his popularity. He had
dune nothing to forfeit it ; but how it came and how
it went is not difficult to understand. Having
from nature a genial Irish temperament, he had a
cordial greeting for every man he met. The cor-
diality, however general and indiscriminating, was
perfectly sincere. But it did not mean what an equal
yordiality on the part of a dry Englishman would

sve meant. Englishmen, however, construed it by
n English standard, and an untold multitude of
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casual acquaintances took him for a fast friend. This
redounded to his popularity till the period when he
attained to high office with patronage at his command.
Then came the time of trial ; the untold multitude
expected each man a loaf or a fish : no miracle was
wrought ; and the Minister, not being more than
human, was accounted less than friendly. In public
life cordial manners have their value and their charm ;
but in order that the popular favour they bring may
be liable to no reaction, there should be a lightness
and carelessness in the cordiality, showing that it is
referable to the source rather than to the object,—
scattered, not elicited. So qualified it gives birth to
no unreasonable expectations, no embittered dis-
appointments.

The Government fell in a few months, and Mr.
Spring Rice was succeeded by Lord Aberdeen. After
this I saw less of him and his family than before ; no
more, indeed, than I saw casually in society or in
occasional visits at their house in London during the
season. DBut the youngest daughter, Theodosia Alice
by name,! whom I had taken to be a child when I
first saw her in 1834, had grown to be more of an
object of attention to me than, with all my love for
children, it was possible that a child could be.

It is not for me, situated as I now am, to describe
her ; but it is open to me or any one to quote what
is printed in a book ; and in the life of Archbishop
Whately, vol. i, p. 487, I find a lettes from the

' Hereaftor called ¢ Alice.’
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pmen e the memctest ocanties go to London and
wre? In 3 oonenunse and a crowd : and though it is
true that thene Is move Deyuency and more freedom
Than Thax used o e In osuch Intercourse as a con-
wunw conaedes. veo al the conclusions that can
commmionly X ItSworrem intercourse of this kind
Ixv suohoas have welercrce to looks, manners, intelli-
svny and e, Iidst thou see him whisper her
T S S PN ‘\1_\‘5 an observant person

it one of SaRespoane’s plavs: and a ccompassed
windew " i in Lendon. zbour as much of an oppor-
aniny T inonenns Spers as a couple who may be
gm itating wwonis cach other can well hope to enjoy.

Had T wilitel “or a Kuowledge which was not to
be badl wmy ;\_\\\“._x.-_\ nizht have been as much
toe slow as Ty ware Beld to be too precipitate.  In
sotie of e gvat ovvasions of Qite, if we did not act
upen an tmpulse we should probably let slip the
time of action. Bur Natune has made provision for
such vases, The gweater the stake the greater the
pains of anxicty and the troables of a mind tossed
to and fre: they beeome tntelerable and we rush to a
dectision. A man pre-cccupied with his own delibera-
tions walks up o a stone wall and runs his head
against it : the man whe has not enly a lure beyond,
but a goad from behind, takes a run and a leap and
clears it. 1 have never ceased to rejoice that on this
greatest oceasion of my lite I was a little rash.

From a sonnet in my common-place book it
appears that 1 had cither met with or imagined some
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monitor who strongly disapproved of my proceeding.
My father thought me rash, but it is certainly not
his disapproval to which the sonnet replies, or, if his,
I must have been making the most of a little for the
purposes of my argument. It is entitled,—

A CHARGE REPELLED.

From slight communion slender knowledge snatched,
On slender knowledge serious purpose built,
Of purpose so upstarting issue hatched
Showing a rashness near akin to guilt,
And folly with misfortune mostly matched !
Grave tho’ the charge, the Panel can allege
A solid plea for that precipitate pledge :
There is & wizdom, scorn it as thou wilt,
Much rensoning Sophist, which the mind receives
By impulse ; there is knowledge that is met
Than what is sought more certain ; Reason weaves
Simply a snare for him who, thought-beset,
Prudentially refuses trust to place
In the clear honesty of that fuir face.

When the proposal was made in July the family
were on the point of departure for Ircland. In
November Mr. Spring Rice returned to London,
leaving his family in Ireland ; and within a week
after his return, he asked me to a very domestic
dinner—himself, his eldest son, and one very intimate
friend—cooked by a housemaid, and served in a back-
room of his empty house. This, which was repeated
in another week, was plainly a measure; and we
remained in the relations it indicated till his family
were about to join him in April, 1837.

I thought it time then that I should ascertain
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more distinctly where I stood, and I reopened com-
maunications. Mr. Spring Rice, in his answer to my
letter, held still to the objection of inadequate know-
ledge, declining to sanction an engagement, whilst
he consented to our seeing more of each other on
an unengaged footing. But early in June religious
questions were raised at the instance of a member of
the family ; and after an explanatory correspondence
with Mr. Spring Rice, the engagement was broken
off by his daughter, on religious grounds.

With some natures, revelations of love are made
chiefly through pain, and perhaps it was through the
shock of the disruption that I first knew of the depths
to which mine had reached. But in no long time
there were some glimmerings of renewed hope. Hope
is said by Crashaw (or is it by Cowley ?) to be the
brother of Faith :—

Hope, of all ills that men endure

The only cheap and universal cure!

Thou captive'’s freedom and thou sick man’s health,
Thou loser’s vxcbory and thou begga.rs wealth,

Brother of Falth 'thxt whom and tbee

The joys of Heaven and Earth divided be,
Though Faith be heir and have the fixed estate,
Thy portion yet in moveables is great !

In my case the moveables and the fixed estate were
to be one inheritance or one forfeiture.

Opinions had never been strong in me—at least
on matters not susceptible of proof; and I think I
can acquit myself altogether of intellectual pride.
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So supported, my endeavours were not unsuccess-
ful. There was a lifting of the mists and by degrees

The burthen of the mystery
Of all this unintelligible world
‘Was lightened.

In January, 1838, I reopened communications with
Mr. Spring Rice, and submitted to him my confession
of faith. I think it may be regarded as having a
rather close affinity to that section of Abraham
Tucker’s ‘Lights of Nature’ which he entitles ¢ Lights
of Nature and Gospel Lights Blended.” After some
delay it was accepted as sufficient, and intercourse
was to be resumed on the footing of ¢ a valued friend ;’
but on no other footing till the month of June
following, when the young lady would be of age.

On this my mother wrote :—‘ How the unnatural
restraint is to be kept up for four months when each
party knows the feelings of the other and each is re-
solved that such restraint shall end on the 2nd of June,
I can’t imagine. I am not sure whether I would not
rather be without the intercourse till that day, lest
the feelings grow dull and the temper of the partics
wearied. . . )

I resolved to submit to the condition : for, under
all circumstances of life, errors of acquiescence have
been more according to my nature than errors of
opposition. But my mother’s doubts were fully
justified in the result. After some months the
young lady’s courage failed and she broke off' the
cngagement.
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On the 21st of April, just a month after the
catastrophe, I told my mother that my health, which
had been somewhat shaken, was re-established ; that
I had found a refuge in my imagination ; and that,
relinquishing a long meditated design of dramatising
‘Thomas A’Becket,’” for which the preparations seemed
interminable, I had resumed a former project of
dramatising ‘ Edwin the Fair,” where I was ¢free to
do what I liked, and needed not to ask, *Wit, whither
wilt 27

Into this project I plunged, seasonably for a
diversion, but far too hastily for the purposes of art.
A dramatist, before he begins to execute, should see
his way in his plot from beginning to end. It may
be that accidents will happen on the road, and some
deviations become permissible or desirable ; but
the more the preconceived main drift is kept in
view the better. I did not give myself time for
this fore and aft completion of design before I began
to write.

Still the state of mind and the course of events
which had burried me brought some compensations
in dramatic and poetic detail for grave structural
defects. Trouble and sorrow are not destitute of
results to the mind and imagination ;—

The tree
Sucks kindlier nurture from a soil enriched
By its own fallen leaves ; and man is mado
In heart and spirit from deciduous hopes
And things that seem to perish.
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CHAPTER XIV.

LORD ABERDEEN AND MR. GLADSTONE—SCHEME FOR A LITERARY
INSTITUTE—LITERARY PENSIONS—LORD ABERDEEN 18 SUCCEEDED
BY LORD GLENELG AND MR. HAY BY MR. STEPHEN—JAMES
SPEDDING IN THE COLONIAL OFFICE-—HIS WAYS AND WORKS—
III8 BACON AND HIS SONNET—MR. MANNING (NOW ARCHBISHOP
OF WESTMINSTER) RESIGNS HIS JUNIOR CLERKSHIP.

Axno Dow. 1834-38. AnNo Zrt. 34-38.

A moxtH after I had set to work upon ¢ Edwin the
Fair,” an official task was provided for me which my
father thought ¢ would afford me as much interest
with less fatigue.” DBut before I proceed, I must
bring up to date the history of my office, as Sterne
does that of the kitchen and Rapin that of the
church.

I have said that in 1834 Mr. Spring Rice was
succeeded in the post of Secretary of State for the
Colonies by the Earl of Aberdeen. From no one of
the twenty-six Secretaries of State under whom I
have served have I met with more kindness and con-
sideration than from Lord Aberdeen, and to none
have I been able to give in return for kindness,—or
rather not in return for it, since what I have given
must have been given whether for value received or
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not,—a larger measure of admiration,—due for his
absolute simplicity and singleness of character, kept
pure by reason of its inherent strength through a
long political life, and combined with no ordinary
measure of political sagacity and prudence, and with
high literary cultivation. It was the last probably
which brought us into more intimate relations than
public business alone could have generated.

Lord Brougham, when Chancellor, had written
to Southey to ask his opinion as to what could be
done by the Government to promote the interests of
literature. Southey’s reply indicated a distrust of
Brougham’s sincerity, and merely glanced at the
possibility of some Government not preoccupied like
the then existing one with the more urgent task of
saving the country from dangers they themselves
had created, undertaking to devise some scheme by
which young men, with literary ability, might be
enabled to subsist, and spared the temptation of
pandering to the appetite of the populace for seditious
and inflammatory writings. Southey had sent me a
copy of the correspondence, which I had kept; and
I showed it to Lord Aberdeen, and he to Sir R. Peel.
They took up the subject, and I was asked to con-
sider whether something could not be done in the
direction to which Southey had pointed.

I accordingly produced a scheme, founded partly
upon one of which Southey’s letter had given a
sketch, partly upon the model of the French Institute,
and partly upon notions of my own. The British
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present circumstances, as a boon to himself indi-
vidually, yet it might perhaps be practicable as
part of a general plan for the encouragement of
literature.

The pension, however, had already been resolved
upon and the warrant signed. The amount was
300l. per annum. In the course of a year or two
Southey’s forebodings came true; a softening of
the brain crept upon him ; and in 1839 his decaying
powers sank into total imbecility. From that time
to his death in 1843 the pension afforded the family
a chief means of support. After his death they were
provided for by the produce of life assurances.

I felt grateful to Lord Aberdeen for the part he
had taken in this matter, and for much besides ; and
I was very sorry that my official connection with
him came so soon to an end. Our friendly inter-
course continued as long as he lived.

During the few months—from January to April,
1835—for which Lord Aberdeen continued Secretary
for the Colonies, Mr. Gladstone, then first entering
upon official life, was Under Secretary.

¢I rather like Gladstone,” I wrote, on making his
acquaintance ; ‘but he is said to have more of the
devil in him than appears—in a virtuous way, that is
—only self-willed. He may be all the more useful
here for that.’

His amiable manner and looks deluded Sir James
Stephen, who said that, for success in political life, he
wanted pugnacity !
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By the time that he quitted office (in April), I
had of course come to know more about him, and
what I said then was:—

‘ Gladstone left with us a paper on Negro Edu-
cation, which confirmed me in the impression that he
is a very considerable man,—by far the most so of
any man I have seen amongst our rising statesmen.
He has, together with his abilities, great strength of
character and excellent dispositions.’

Soon after Lord Aberdeen had entered the office
he had said to Charles Greville that he was ashamed
to see me there. I suppose because it was in the
position of a clerk. I have never myself felt that I
was misplaced in that position; and when that of
Under Secretary of State was offered me in 1847, it
was without any feeling of regret that I refused it.
Acting under men of the order of those under whom
it was my fortune to act after the first few years of
my service, subordination presented no difficulties
(according to my observation of life, subordination
comes more easily to men—at least to gentlemen—
than the exercise of authority does); and even in a
political career, unless as First Minister, subordination
would still have been part and lot of the life ; whilst
that life would have been less suited to me, and
would probably have afforded me, on the whole and
in and out of office, no larger opportunities for doing
the State some service than I enjoyed during the
unbroken forty-eight years for which I served as a
clerk.
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was going on, waited upon Lord Melbourne to com-
plain of the course Stephen was taking, and having
described what he suspected it to be, asked if it was
not plain that Stephen’s design was to supplant him
in his office. All the answer he got from Lord Mel-
bourne was, ‘ It looks devilish likeit.” Lord Glenelg,
however, still hung back, and for some days found
a refuge from the painful dilemma in which he was
placed by shutting himself up in his house. But
this, alas ! could be but a temporary resource ; his
colleagues were inexorable ; and in the end Mr. Hay
took his departure and Stephen reigned in his stead.

For the four or five years for which Lord Glenelg
held the seals,—indeed for many other years before
and after,—Stephen virtually ruled the Colonial
Empire. The result to me was a considerable
acquisition of leisure time. He had an enormous
appetite for work, and I almost think he preferred to
engross it into his own hands and not to be much
helped ; and I, for my part, could make him perfectly
welcome to any amount of it that passed away from
me.

One of the first measures which he recommended
to Lord Glenelg was to offer me the Government of
Upper Canada. I wavered for a moment, thinking I
might have a quieter life there than I had lately had
in London. My father, with the generosity which
was natural to him, was ready to make small account
of his own feelings in such a separation ; but the
knowledge of what his feelings would be was scarcely
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Then have I marvelled that the searching flame
Lingered in God's uplifted hand which lays

The filmed bosom bare to its own gaze

And makes men die with horror of their shame :
But when I thouzht how humbly thou didst walk
On earth,—how kiss that merciless rod,—I said
Surely ‘twas thy prevailing voice that prayed

For patience with those men and their rash talk,
Because they knew thy deeds but not thy heart,
And who knows partly can but judge in part.

It was not on one subject only that Spedding
could be impassioned. There is rather a wide
range between Lord Bacon and Jenny Lind, but
I find a letter (2nd September, 1847) in which he
reproves me for not going to hear that celebrated
songstress sing :—*‘I cannot approve of your conduct
with regard to Jenny Lind. . . . The experiment
might have failed, but it was worth trying. Failing,
it would only have spoiled an cvening ; succeeding,
it would have enriched a life. Heaven has never
been so opened in my time. I was reading the
“ Winter's Tale” the other day, and was surprised to
observe how like Perdita had grown to Jenny Lind
since I last saw her.” This was not the enthusiasm
of a person devoted to music. I had never known,
nor I think had anyone else, that he cared for music
at all.

James Spedding was well quit of the Colonial
Office. Ilis friends, it is true, were highly dissatis-
fied with his decision to refuse the office of Under
Sceretary of State ; but he maintained that he knew
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Since the questions with which I had to deal are
of some historical interest and importance, and what
took place is, in my opinion, instructive, as showing
in what manner and with what consequences our
Colonial policy becomes entangled with our system of
government by political parties at home, I shall
venture, in this instance, to do more than glance at
my operations in the Colonial Office ; and I propose
to treat of the subject at some length. Indeed, what
I did is entitled to a prominent place in my life on
its official side, being ‘the only instance in which,
if I did not singly and absolutely originate (which
I rather think I did), I was, at all events, chiefly
instrumental in originating, a measure of importance
in Home as well as in Colonial politics ; inasmuch as
the way in which it was dealt with in the Cabinet and
in Parliament proved vital to the existence of the
Government. When I say vital, I mean mortal.

VOL. I. R
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CHAPTER XV.

TRANS(TION OF THE NEGROES FROM APPRENTICESHIP INTO FREEDOM
—MEASURE FOR THEIR WELFARE PROPOUNDED AND MUTILATED
IN THE CABINET AND DEFEATED BY SIR R. PEEL IN THE HOUSE
OF COMMONS—LORD MELBOURNE'S GOVERNMENT RESIGNS : IT IS
RECORSTITUTED, BUT THE MEASURE 18 GONE—THE NEGROES
SUFFER THE CONSEQUENCES FOR TWENTY-SIX YEARS.

Axvo Dou. 1838-39. Awxo ZEr. 38-39.

In May, 1838, I wrote to my father that I was in
doubt whether I could take any holidays in that
year, and enclosed an official minute addressed to me
and my answer to it by way of explanation, adding,
—*The task proposed to me was one which I could
not, with a good conscience, consider myself at liberty
to decline or devolve. It is, in fact, that of pre-
paring the West Indies for the transition from
apprenticeship to freedom.’

The six years’ apprenticeship, commenced under
the Imperial Abolition of Slavery Act on the lst
August, 1834, had no sooner been established than
its inherent and incurable evils began to be developed.
The stipendiary justices sent out from England, if
they could not prevent, could materially mitigate and
control, the oppression of the negroes by their
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by the Duke of Wellington in a private letter to the
Secretary of State as fit for any situation in which he
could be placed), wrote confidentially to Lord Glenelg,
17th May, 1838 :—‘It is impossible for any one to
answer for the conduct of the House of Assembly.
Many are there in the island who would be delighted
to get up an insurrection for the pleasure of destroying
the negroes and missionaries. They are, in fact, mad.
I have received a letter from a magistrate, telling me
that some militia officers threaten, if 1 do not call
out the militia, that they will assemble of their own
accord ; but for what I know not. . . . Also that I
am to be shot. I mention these silly things to your
Lordship to show some of the consequences of a
seditious press upon the minds of the people.’

By this time the apprenticeship had become in-
tolerable to all parties ; the dangers resulting from it
were manifest ; one local legislature—that of Antigua
—had renounced it from the beginning; several others
had done so after experience of it ; and the Jamaica
Assembly itself, in June, 1838, came to the same
conclusion, and passed an Act under which final
emancipation was to take effect on the Ist August
following, instead of the 1st August, 1840.

It was now more urgently necessary than ever
that laws should be enacted to provide for the exi-
gencies of the new state of society, and that laws
should be repealed which were utterly at variance
with the liberty of the subject.

How little the liberty of the subject was provided
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and desert the Government in the recent divisions.
The obvious truth is that every attempt at a
representative system in such a community must
result in an oligarchy. Such the Assembly of
Jamaica always has been, now is, and will inevitably
continue to be, until the mass of the population
shall have been educated and raised in the scale of
society.’

‘Such being the organisation of this body, it is
important to observe that the structure of the society
affording no support to the Crown either from an
extended public opinion (which has no existence) or
from proprietary connection with the Government,
the royal authority in Jamaica resolves itself into the
power of imposing inaction by the veto. The Crown
in former times had no adequate object to gain by
engaging in struggles in which the Assembly was
always prepared to go to the extreme of stopping
the supplics, and the result was the usurpation by
the Asscmbly of the chief administrative as well as
legislative powers of the State. Thus (under the
authority either of its own resolutions or of acts of
the legislature assented to by the Crown in former
times and to which, when renewed, the Crown con-
tinues to assent as a matter of immemorial usage
and necessity) it is accustomed to dclegate to com-
mittees or commissioners consisting of members of
its own body, some of the most important adminis-
trative offices, and cspecially that of expending the
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Lavimy hesr Phtero elther scandalounsly neglected,
atasvey posoed or efferted. so far as they have
teen efferiel a1 all a1 the expense of this country.
Alibongk there i hardly an instance of money being
grazied for anv nsefal object recommended by Her
Msiestr's Government. the coleny is now declared
by th: Governor 10 owe abont a million of money and
1o be fsst sdvaneing towards bankruptey.

* Bor 512l more important than the point of finan-
cial intesriTy is thar of political feeling ; and in this
respect the Assemilyv of JJamaica may be said to be
the very result and representative of slavery—proud
and stobborn. and at all times inaccessible to any
motives connectad even with justice or humanity to
the negroes. let alone their advancement in civilisation
and qualification for civil rights.  Their refusal to do
business is. pa doudt. founded in reality less on the
Parliamen:ary interference with the prisons, than
upon their desire to evade giving an answer to the
specific applications about to be made to them for
laws of protection for the negroes.

¢ Now there can hardly be a doubt that these laws
themselves are indispensable in the present state of
affairs, and that such changes must be made as will
admit of their enactment and execution. But further,
there can be as little doubt that the establishment of
a governing power consentaneous with the spirit of
those laws, and fitted to mould the whole state
of things into conformity with that spirit, is the only
remedy for the existing discordancy between the old
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ree Lt o) Ghetingte nasTion whish calls upon the
aireandy anenlved Parllzicerns o tzke the martter up:
and Her Majety’s Government will cow go to a
Parliament, where (16 judge by the divisions of last
seasion even) the Assembly has not a single friend,
with an seknowledgment on all sides that a crisis
hwse nrrivesl in which they have no choice but to
propese n laree and decisive measure.

“But there is another and, in truth, a very
cerionn point. of view in which the present moment
tllern opportunitios which  might very shortly be
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irretrievably lost. It is not impossible, indeed the
Governor looks upon it as extremely probable, that
in no long time under the operation of the existing
ten-pound franchise, and with the facilities which exist
for creating fictitious freeholds, every white member
may be turned out of the Assembly and the revolu.-
tion of affairs may bring up suddenly a coloured and
black ascendency.

¢ This would change the complexion of the evil
to be dealt with, but not reduce its magnitude. The
mass of the population is, and must long be, ignorant
and bedarkened ; and whether the men who sit in the
Assembly be white, black, or coloured, they will
inevitably be irresponsible and unrepresentative of
the interests of the people. A black oligarchy will
certainly oppress a white minority of the people,
but it will not protect the population at large ; for
no irresponsible oligarchy of any colour will ever
do that.

“And in what position would the Government
be placed if it had to deal with a black ascendency
in the Assembly ? The people of colour would join
either the whites through inclination or the blacks
through fear; and whichever way the coalition
might take place, there would be ample ground to
apprehend that the inveterate feelings by which the
colonists are dividel would lead to mecasures of
legislative oppression and, in the end, break out into
acts of violence.

‘Ilere, then, would be a new call upon the
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When Lord Glenelg left us there was a desire
on the part of some members of the Government that
Stephen should be transferred to some other office.

* Some of the Ministers,’ I wrote to my father,
*are furious with Stephen for having advised poor
Lord Glenelg not to accept the Privy Seal’ (this
had been offered to him as a sop); ‘and most of
them, 1 believe, are annoyed by the imputations cast
upon the in the world, of being tools in Stephen’s
hands in all affairs connected with the colonies. It
i said that they want to get Stephen out (on honour-
able terts for him) : and I rather think they are
Justly chargeable with the gross folly of this wish
« . . Some persons suppose that if Stephen goes I shall
be asked to take his place. If I should be asked I
shall give a reasonable answer ; but I shall not stir
a step o get wmyselt the offer) A

My tather was anxious that I should take into
anvunt the preference to be given to 2,000 a year
wwere LAWY, in addition to the superior official rank,
as cnabling me to marry ; or rather enabling me to
have a wider field of choice in marriage. I agreed
that the appointment would be a facility in that way.
* The official rank would go for a good deal with
the middle classes, the country gentlemen, and the
humdrum aristocracy.! Amongst the fashionable
aristocracy it would not go for much ; because my
position in that society would hardly be more

! Called by Sydney Smith ¢ The table-land of Society,—high and
.’
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improved by being Under Secretary of State than
Sir Walter Scott’s was—elsewhere than at Selkirk—
by being “ the Shirra.” But no doubt the difference
between 1,000/. and 2,000/. a year is recognised in
all classes. . . . As to applications and claims, I am
satisfied that my best course is to have nothing to
do with them. I know by experience that the parts
of candidate and claimant are parts which I cannot
perform, and it is in vain for me to undertake them.
I know also what Her Majesty’s Ministers are made
of. I am personally acquainted with almost all the
members of the present Cabinet, and am on terms of
rather friendly acquaintanceship with some of them.
Lord had a partiality for me two or three years
ago—*‘ absolutely loved me,” as Lady expressed
it. That was for the first two seasons after I was
known in the world. But Lord ’s heart is like
Iago’s purse : —

“ 'Twas mine, 'tis his, and has heen slave to thousands.”

. . . Moreover my claims are not so strong as they
were seven years ago. I was much more zealous
and laborious the first eight years of my service than
I have been the last seven. And, all these things
considered, I hope you will approve of my leaving
tke Government to make me the offer of the place at
the suggestion of their own convenience if they make
it at all—which I think unlikely. The only men in
public life on whose friendships I would place any
reliance are Gladstone and Lord Aberdeen.’



272 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF HENRY TAYLOR. 183839

her own nature the delight and delighted one in com-
pany, is I believe very rarely cheerful and contented
in the sameness of domestic life. And if it is bad
for the woman to acquire such tastes, it is no less
detrimental that the man should have cultivated his
taste to admire these butterflies to the exclusion of
more rational companionship.’

This was said with reference to one lady in
particular ; and I said in reply :—

¢ Thanks for your solicitude, but she will do
me no harm. Two or three years ago perhaps she
might ; but not now.’

And indeed I was myself rather tired of London
society, as it was of me; and I was not of opinion
that it was the place in which a man in my position
could expect to find the best of wives.

Jut London society was the only society to
which I had easy or habitual access; and though
once in a way I could (and did) make an expedition
to a remote hill-side and give a passing admiration to
‘the flower that loves the shade,’” and though this
might have been enough in the days when I was
liable to sudden fancies, yet in these very different
days, when it only remained for me, as Southey
expresses it, ‘to walk into love,” the devotion of a
few holidays to that ambulatory process was not
enough.

And another difficulty presented itself. I had
always had a strong leaning towards youthfulness
(probably from not having seen enough of it in my
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CHAPTER XVIL

DILIGENT ENDEAVOURS OF FRIENDS TO FIND ME A WIFE.

AnNo Dom. 1838-39. AnnNo Ar. 38-39.

I mAVE spoken of the distress which was suffered by
my father and mother and Miss Fenwick through the
overthrow of my hopes in April; 1838. And mixed
with the sorrow was the fear either that I might not
marry at all, or that I might be a long time in finding
my way to a wife.

They and other of my friends had for some years
been anxious to see me safely married, believing that
I would not be happy in single life; and also, perhaps,
believing that, through some sudden captivation or
some inadvertency of commitment, I might very pos-
sibly one day or another make a marriage in which I
would be less happy still.

So far as the blankness of celibacy was concerned,
I had seen no reason to differ from them, even in
earlier years; and I had now arrived at an age at
which the forecasts of life, never with me very bright,
begin to darken, and men are not so self-sufficing as
in their youth, whilst they feel, as well as know, that
they will be less and less so in the years to come.
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When half our threescore years and ten have been
left behind, we get a glimpse of a still somewhat
distant, but what we perceive must be a rather dreary
tract to be traversed, if the wayfarer is to perform
the journey alone. For, as I expressed it at the
time—
Think what it must be

To watch in solitude our own decay,

Jealously asking of our observation

If ears or eyes or brains or body fail,

And not to see the while new bodies, brains,

New eyes, new ears, abouat us springing fresh

And to ourselves more precious than are ours.!

So much for the alternative of not marrying at all.

As to marrying amiss, that was less to be appre-
hended. I was no longer in the condition of St.
Augustine in his youth, when he was ‘in love with
being loved, and hated safety and a way without
gnares.” Under this change of conditions I took
counsel with Wulfstan the Wise, as to the sort of
marriage which would be suitable for my time
of life ; and Wulfstan in his wisdom made answer
thus :—

. . . Love changes with the changing life of man :

In its first youth sufficient to itself,

Hoedless of all beside, it reigns alone,

Revels or storms and spends itself in passion :

In middle age,—a garden through whose soil

The roots of neighbouring forest trees have crept,—

It strikes on stringy customs bedded deep,
Perhaps on alien passions; still it grows

! ¢ Edwin the Fair,” Act ii. sc. 2.
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And lacks not force nor freshness; but this age
Shall aptly choose as answering best its own

A love that clings not nor is exigent,

Encumbers not the active purposes

Nor drains their source ; but proffers with free grace
Pleasure at pleasure touched, at pleasure waived,
A washing of the weary traveller’s feet,

A quenching of his thirst, & sweet repose,
Alternate and preparative, in groves

‘Where loving much the flower that loves the shade
And loving much the shade that that flower loves,
He yet is unbewildered, unenslaved,

Thence starting light and pleasantly let go

‘When serious service calls.!

In no long time my friends began to look about
and see what resources remained for me. I looked
on ; and with a view to lighten the gloom of Witton
Hall and quicken it with new images and interests
I gave minute accounts to my mother (accounts
which would by no means conduce to the romance of
this history) of the various potential wives that were
sought out for me and duly considered. My mother
was not well disposed towards London society :—

¢ I think nothing more surely injures a man’s
happiness than having acquired a taste for the stimu-
lating qualities so much cultivated by women whose
sole pursuit is to please in society ; that society being
also of the light, gay, fashionable sort. . . . The
qualities which promote cheerfulness in domestic life
may appear dull in society ; whilst the woman who
gives her soul to attract admiration, or who is after

1 ¢Edwin the Fair,” Act ii. sc. 2.
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with the forward child Understanding, it strikes a
man more dead than a great reckoning in a small
room. Truly, I would the gods had made thee

poetical.’
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CHAPTER XVIIL

RETREAT FROM TROUBLES INTO IMAGINATIVE WRITING—‘EDWIN
THE FAIR —BOUTHEY'S BRAIN SOFTENS AND HE IS LOST TO ME.

ANNO Dom. 1838-39. Anwno Zr. 38-39.

Across these outlooks into the future and these
friendly quests and speculations, there had fallen,
more than once or twice, some flickering and un-
certain lights out of the past. Ignes fatui, they
might be, or they might be signals of distress.

I had heard of some such, but I attached little
importance to what I had heard ; I told my mother
that I regarded the question as at an end ; and in no
long time my mind was sufficiently dispossessed to
take refuge in my imagination. ‘Guide my way,’
said Akenside,—

Thro’ fair Lyceum's walk, the green retreats
Of Academus, and the thymy vale
‘Where oft enchanted with Socratic sounds

Tlissus pure devolved his tuneful stream
In gentle murmurs.

The guidance I invoked, led by a rougher road to
groves and streams of an enchantment less classic,
but to my fancy not less seductive ; and by the close
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was then suspected ; and Miss Fenwick, in relating
what she had heard of it, adds :—

¢ This, no doubt, arose from the wretched state of
his family during his wife’s illness, when it seemed
well that he should be able to forget it in his
books. Yet, in the long run I question that it has
answered to him. I believe that it would have been
better for him in all respects to have been more
present to the circumstances of his family, however
painful ; and better also for them all. Kate, who is
wise, as good loving beings always are, observed most
feelingly on the effect on his mind of the silence into
which he had fallen. Yet she was of too timid a
spirit to venture to break through it; and she and
Bertha confined themselves to the silent ministering
of love. They provided for all his little wants,—
laid the books he wanted in his way, mended his
pens, replenished his ink-bottle, stirred the fire, and
said nothing. And for whole days nothing was said.
The storms that sometimes visit the Mount! are
more healthful and invigorating than such calms.’

In thus speaking ‘of the effect on his mind of
the silence into which he had fallen,” there was a
reversal of the real relation of cause and effect.
The brain had been shaken by all he had gone
through ; and the silence and inattention to his
family were probably the first symptoms of the
softening of the brain of which further symptoms
became apparent in 1838. The death of his wife,—

! Rydal Mount is meant.
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So after long pursuit and vaine assay
When I all weary had the chace forsooke,

The gentle deer returned the selfsame way,
Thinking to quench her thirst at the next brooke :
There she beholding me with milder looke

Sought not to fly, but fearlesse still did bide,

And with her owne goodwill her fyrmely tyde.

Strange thing, meseemed, to see a beast so wyld

So goodly wonne, with her owne will beguyled !
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Within the £ret week of 1. we presentel aurselves

at Witvon ; and it is no profanaticn to tell of the jov
which then lit up the gloomy old border tower.—lit
it up then and never left it so long as life lasted in
the two affectionate old hearts there abiding. My

futher wan in his rixty-cighth year, my mother in her
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seventieth. My father lived for eleven:years more,
my mother for thirteen. My old maiden aunt in the
village was ten years older than my father, and she
was equally devoted to him and me. She lived for
some six or seven years. My marriage made, I think,
almost as great a change in their lives as in mine ;
for there was a peace as well as a brightness they had
not known for many ycars in the new loves and hopes
and interests which sprang up ; and from that time
the letters which ‘old Jacky’ brought up to the
Hall were as many and as long and as loving from
their daughter-in-law as from their son.

Some ten years before, on revisiting Witton Hall
after an unusual length of absence, I had begun a
poem addressed to the Lynn (the little brook or burn
which had been my haunt when the Hall was my
abode), of which I have had occasion to quote one
stanza in a former chapter, and two or three years
after my marriage [ resumed and finished it ; and as
it is autobiographical and reaches to the time at
which my narrative has now arrived, it shall take its
place here :—

THE LYNNBURN.

- I
Again, oh stream, beloved in earlier years
And not unsung, within thy wooded glen
I stand, and inwardly my hushed heart hears
The same remembrancer that murmured then ;
For thou wert with me ere the haunts of men
Were trodden of my feet, and thou couldst gloze
Even in the days long passed of younger days than those.
VOL. I. v
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Aont U weuld ask. melodious recluse
Wiowe sameucss mensures change, if I be still
Likv um why whilom turned his fancy loose
Co ot the shadows thro’ thy woods at will ;
T wuuid be wuld of change for good and ill,
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O thoughtless passion, labour much misplaced
tu aping wild effusions where false taste
todwks false feeling, visionary love
¥\ what not earth below affords nor Ieav’n above.
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VI.

This ere I left thee: Then the sturdier state
Of youthful manhood, prompt for action, proud
Of self-reliance, strenuous in debate,
Presumptuous in decision, by a crowd
Of busy cares encompassed which allowed
For dreaming sensibilities scant scope ;—
Yet room for one fair face vouchsafed, one fearful hope.

VII.

A will disordered, hurried mind, and heart
Though wearied yet intolerant of rest,
Thou cunning’st adept in the healing art
I brought to thee ; well knowing thou wert blest
With wondrous power to still the troubled breast ; —
Than thou none more, save Siloa’s brook which feeds
The flowers that breathe their balm from sempiternal meads.

VIIL.

Another change ;—the face was no more seen,
The hope expired : the appetite for rule,

Advancement, civil station, that had been
Therewith allied, began thenceforth to cool :
To be the powerful, serviceable tool

Of statecraft seemed inglorious, and with feet

Less shackled did I then revisit this retreat.

IX.

"T'was summer and I heard the cushat coo,
And saw the dog-rose blooming in the groves;
All was as fresh as when the world was new ;
I plucked the roses, listened to the doves,
Forgetful for a season of fixed loves

And fugitive caresses—I was free :
Then came the Muse and laid her thrilling hand on me.
w
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XIV.

For of the many one who smiled at first
On better knowledge wore a smile as bright ;
And still when dreariness had done its worst
And dryness weaned the multitude, despite
Of doubts and sore disturbance that pure light
Burnt up reanimate; wherein to live
‘Was the one genuine joy that Earth had now to give.

XV.

Last change of all, I hither brought my bride,
At whom each sweetest, freshest woodland flower
Laughed as to see a sister by its side;
And old eyes glistened in that gladdening hour;
For who are they in yon square border tower
Half up the hill  and in the cottage near
‘Whose is the old grey face so tender and so dear?

XVI.

My weal had been their last and only stake
In life’s decline ; and doubt and fear and pain
Long, largely had they suffered for my sake.
To them whose hearts did never touch profane
Of worldly cares corrode or pleasure stain,
How peaceful but for me ! at length I brought
The charm that soothed to rest full many an anxious thought.

XVII.

Thou garrulous stream, my youth’s companion sweet,
In earlier years if I have loved thee well,

In after years if oft my faithful feet
Assiduously have sought thy sylvan dell,
If to my heart thy voluble voice can tell

So much so softly, am I wrong to raise

My voice above thine own in publishing thy praise ¢
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in the years that followed, had been not a little worn
and weakened ; and shortly after the removal I had a
gastric fever, from which I escaped with life but not
without injury. ‘

It was very unseasonable ; for just at this time
the proceedings of Charles Elliot, then Minister
Plenipotentiary in China, were about to be attacked
in the House of Commons, and I was anxious to
contribute to his defence. With this view, as soon
as my fever left me, I prepared a digest of his
despatches, with connecting comments and an argu-
mentative summary, which was hurried through the
press and published a few days before the debate.

It was a successful effort. Lord Palmerston saw
it in the proof sheets, and said it would be of the
greatest usein setting public opinion right ; and after
the debate I wrote to my mother, 18th May, 1840 :—
¢ Charles Elliot has got nothing but credit on all
hands, as far as I can hear ; and my digest, that is, in
point of fact, his own despatches, have had all the
effect I could have wished.’

The Duke of Wellington told Rogers that he
had been converted by it. He spoke in the House of
Lords, and his speech was ‘delivered without any
of the hesitation and repetition which have been usual
with him, and was ardent, masterly, and impressive.
He said that Charles Elliot “had had no authority
for doing what he had done, but had done it at his
own risk, and that the Government and the country
owed him a debt of gratitude for having performed



waloe :
been less precrse.

Lond Melboarne had spoken before the Duke, and
ssid that Charles Elliot - had acted with the greatest
conlness, the greatest ability, and the greatest judg-
ment.

These encomiums were no more than were to be
expeetad from the two statesmen of the time who,
when thev spoke at all. spoke their minds; and
indend thev expressal what could scarcely fail to be
the sentients of a0y just and competent person who
had read the &(’S*\‘Rl‘h&‘&

But the digest bad had a further effect which was
less 0 be looked tor.  To the letter from which I
have quotad there is a postseript. saying :—* Lord
Clarendon has just written me wond that my pamphlet
has teen transtatad inte German. and has effected a

2 and complete revolution in Austrian public
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opinion on the subject. How strange it seems that
Austria should trouble its head about such things to
such an extent! Germany seems to be the nation
which is to stand by and read and contemplate, whilst
other nations act.’

Of the digest, probably there are not more than
two or three copies, if so many, in existence ; and if
it were to be had, nobody would read it now, for it
was a voluminous and elaborate affair. But Charles
Elliot’s operations and adventures in China, both
those recorded in the pamphlet and those of subse-
quent date, make up a scrap of history which I can
write probably better than anyone else, and which
ought to be written with care, for it is instructive
as well as personally interesting ; and as the subject
matter gave occasion, not only to the pamphlet, but
to one of the only two odes I have written, the story
is not unconnected with my autobiography, and it
will be found in an Appendix,—not relegated thither
as of secondary interest ; quite the contrary ; but in
the hope that it will be read in that compact and
separated shape, with a more undivided interest than
if it were to occur where it might seem to be a
digression.

It will there be scen, that after the operations
recorded in the digest, a squadron and a small body
of troops having been sent from India, Llliot was
enabled by alternately fighting and negotiating, first to
take possession of Hong-Kong, and next, by a series
of rapid and masterly movements on the part of the
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raval and miltary forves. i the enurse of which a
frrmidabie flocilla of aboat one hundred fireshipe and
other war-crait were destroved. a long Iine of fortified
works obetinately defended and batteries mounting
sixty guns were carried. an entrenchesd camp taken
and a nomersas force noated.—to stand before the
gates of Canton. and holding the City at his mercy,
prasess himself of a sum of six million dollars there
eollectel by the Emperor's Commissioners for the
purpose of carrying on the war. and to exact divers
other important concessions, as the terms of a local
truee ; which concluded, he could leave our interests
in the South secare from molestation, and so soon
as reinforcements should arrive, and with them the
favourable monsoon, be enabled to move the forces
to the North and threaten Pekin from the mouth of
the (srand Canal.

Thither he was about to proceed, when the
Government, goaded by popular clamour at his
supposed failures, and not knowing that the news of his
successes was already on its way home, was so much
misled; or rather misdriven, as to supersede him in
his office, and was moreover so unlucky as to allege
for the ground of his recall, ¢ disobedience of instruc-
tions not justified by success.’

They had heard of the ineffectual attempt to
negotiate off the mouth of the Peiho, of the trans-
ference of the seat of negotiation to Canton, of the
evacuation of Chusan, and of the unpromising trans.
nctions with Keshen ; but the tidings of what followed
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ment was in nothing more clearly shown than in the
adoption and prosecution of the plans of his pre-
decessor.

When the news of his triumph arrived, Lord
Aberdeen wrote to Charles Elliot, then Minister at
Texas, to congratulate him on the termination of the
war by his successor, as being distinctly the result
of operations designed by himself.

But all he had done and all he had enabled and
guided others to do, was known only to a few official
men ; it was decided that, for public reasons, public
opinion could not be corrected by laying the requisite
papers before Parliament ; he remained unhonoured
by the multitude ; and I, being minded that at all
events he should not remain unsung, delivered

. myself of the ode which follows, entitled :—

HEero1sM IN THE SHADE.

Written after the return of Sir H. Pottinger from China.
I

The Million smiles ; the taverns ring with toasts ;
A thousand journals teem with good report
And plauditory paragraph ; with hosts
Of thankful deputations swarm the streets;
His native city of her hero boasts;
The minister who chose him, in the choice
Exults ; and prompted to its part, the court
The echo of the country’s praise repeats,
And by the popular pitchpipe tunes its voice.

II,

But where is he whose geniua led the way
To all this triumph ? Elliot, where is he !
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What horrors had been thine, what shame were ours,
If he, by popular impulses betray’d,
Or of rash judgments selfishly afraid,
Had render’d up thy wealth and blood to feast
That hunger of the many-headed beast
Which its own seed-corn tramples and devours.

v.

But service such as his, to virtue vow’d,

Ne'er tax’d for noise the weasand of the crowd,
Most thankless in their ignorance and spleen.
His glory blossoms in the shade, unseen

8ave by the few and wise ; to them alone
His daring, prudence, fortitude are known.

—In the beginning had his portion been,

Even as a pilot’s in a sea unplough’d

By cursive keel before, when winds pipe loud

And all is undiscover'd and untried,
To take the difficult soundings in the dark ;
And then with tentative and wary course,
And changing oft with change of wind and tide,
The shoals to pass, evade the current’s force,
And keep unhurt his unappointed bark ;—

A tentative and wary course to steer,

But ever with a gay and gallant cheer.

This task perform’d, when now the way was clear,
The armament provided, and the mark,

Though hard to be attain'd, was full in sight,
Upon his prosperous path there fell a blight,
Distrust arrested him in mid-career.

VI

Another reap’d where he had sown : success,
Doubtless well-won, attended him to whom
The harvesting was given : his honours bloom

Brightly, and many a rapturous caress

The populace bestows—what could they less §
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—What mikes & bero?  An heroic mind
Express’d in action, in endurance proved :
And if there be pre-eminence of right,
Derived through pain well suffer'd, to the height
Of runk heroie, 'tis to bear unmoved,
Not t0il, not risk, not rage of sea or wind,
Not. the brute fury of barbarians blind,
But worss, ---ingratitude and poisonous darts
Launch’d by the country he had served and loved :
This with a freo unclouded spirit pure,
This in the strength of silence to endure,
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A dignity to noble deeds imparts
Beyond the gauds and trappings of renown
This is the hero’s complement and crown ;
This miss'd, one struggle had been wanting still,
One glorious triumph of the heroic will,
One self-approval in his heart of hearts.

Lord Aberdeen wrote to me on the subject of
these stanzas, and said he believed them to be ‘not
more friendly than just.’

VOL. I. X
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doing the State excellent service, first as Poor Law
Commissioner, then as Lieutenant-Governor of New
Brunswick, and, finallv, as Governor-General of
Canada. He died suddenly in 1868. A memoir of
him was written by Herman Merivale, and I edited a
collection of his poems.

At the time of my marriage he was the mirthful
member of the small and, but for him, somewhat
grave circle of friends of which Edward Villiers was
the centre. It was as a friend of Edward’s that he
became a friend of mine; and there was another,
George Cornewall Lewis, whom I think I accounted,
at that time, equallv a friend. I have mentioned
him already in connection with his marriage some
years after to Lady Theresa Lister (born Villiers).
But the tie between us must have depended very
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once enjoyed, had they been published at any other
time than in the 18th century or the very beginning
of the 19th. But at that time they may have done
something towards giving him the high position in
society which he occupied for half a century. His
social talents and his wit did more. Through them
he was admired ; and what, perhaps, availed him
equally, he was feared.

In giving up his life to society, he probably made
the most of it. Miss Fenwick met him in the autumn
of 1840, paying visits to Southey and Wordsworth
at the Lakes, where he was somewhat dwarfed by
what surrounded him. In answering her letter I
wrote :—‘ No doubt Rogers would be as much lost
amongst the mountains as Southey used to be at a
great dinner-party in London. But I am disposed
to think that Rogers chose the line of life in which
he was best bestowed, as well as that which suited
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had ro manrer. What his legs and arms were about
was best known to therselves.  His rank placed him
by tZe side of the Lond-Licutenant’s wite when dining
at the Casile. ard the wife of one of the Lonl-
Licutersnis Las twld me that she had occasionally
to remove the Archbishop's foot out of her lap.  His
life kas been written in two volumes. but without
any attempt to represent his powers as appearing in
conversation, always vigorous and significant, often
delightfully epigrammatic. He never wasted a
thought upon his dignity. If he had, the dignity
would have been an unwelcome weight ; but, without
any intentional arrogance, he was accustomed to
assume the intellectual dictatorship of every company
in which he found himself. There could be no

greater mistake than to infer from this that there
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most thoughtful men arrive at a conclusion. His
own mind is not logical ; and, whilst other eminent
writers of his generation have had perhaps too much
reverence for logic, he has had too little. With
infinite industry in searching out historical facts, his
way of coming by political doctrines is sudden and
precipitate. What can be known by insight without
conscious reasoning, or at least without self-ques-
tioning operations of the reason, he knows well, and
can flash upon us with words which are almost like
the ¢ word which Isaiah the son of Amos saw.” But
when he deals with what is not so to be known, being
intolerant of lawful courses, and yet not content with
a negative, or passive, or neutral position, he snatches
his opinions, and holds them, as men commonly do
hold what they have snatched, tenaciously for the
moment, but not securely. And thence comes the






finding pleasure and pain in it. It is fruitful of
both.’

And I wrote in the same sense to my mother and
to Aubrey de Vere. To her :—‘ The society of the
house is gay and pleasant, divers visitors coming and
going and some abiding. The only one you have any
knowledge of is Carlyle, than whom none is more
interesting—a striking element of the wild and gro-
tesque to mix up with the more gay and graceful
material of a fashionable set,’

To Aubrey :—‘ As to the rest of the people we
have had at Alverstoke, some of them were agreeable,
but none interesting except Carlyle, who from time to
time threw his blue lights across the conversation.
Strange and brilliant he was as ever, but more than
ever adrift in his opinions, if opinicns he could be
said to have ; for they darted about like the monsters
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gloomy, and shut himself up in his room for some
days, admitting no one. At last Lady Ashburton
was a little disturbed at his ways, and begged Dr.
Wilson just to go in to him and see whether there
was anything seriously amiss. The Doctor went
into his room and presently came flying out again ;
and his account was that Carlyle had received him
with a volley of invectives against himself and his
profession, saying that ‘of all the sons of Adam they
were the most eminently unprofitable, and that a man
might as well pour his sorrows into the long hairy
ear of a jackass’ As in most of his sallies of this
kind, the extravagance and the grotesqueness of the
attack sheathed the sharpness of it, and the little
touch of the picturesque,—the ‘long hairy ear,’—
seemed to give it the character of a vision rather than
a vituperation.
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CHAPTER XXI.

MISS FENWICK WITH MR. AND MRS, WORDSWORTH.

ANNo Dom. 1840-41. ANNo Ar. 40-41.

I HAVE said that the change made by my marriage in
the lives of my father and mother was a change full
of happiness and peace.

To Miss Fenwick, also, it brought joy and great
gladness of heart, and if not perfect peace, yet all the
peace which her nature and the nature of her affec-
tions permitted. For in all her affections there was
an element of diffidence and disturbance working up
and betraying itself from time to time, as well as a
profounder element of peace,—profounder far,—the
peace of the deep sea,—the

central peace subsisting at the heart
Of endless agitation.

Perhaps there are no natures, having a rare and
extraordinary largeness of love, which can hold them-
selves in a constant and invariable contentment with
the objects of their love. It cannot be expected that,
in this commonplace world, what is rare and extra-
ordinary will fall in with what is equally rare and
extraordinary; and yet absolute and uninterrupted
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sensible man, and the former thinks the latter a very
pleasant one. The people in Somersetshire know
nothing of the poet. They call him Wentworth and
Wedgewood and all sorts of names. But they are
kind and hospitable, and he likes to be met on the
ground of his common humanity.’
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